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BROUGHAM    CASTLE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Vy'YRUS  rose  with  the  first  dawn  of 
day  to  prepare  for  his  appointment,  but 
with  httle  of  composure,  and  less  of  ala- 
crity, did  he  make  his  preparations;  as  cap- 
tain Brisco  was  to  be  with  him,  he  deem- 
ed it  unnecessary,  in  the  event  of  his  fall- 
ing, to  leave  behind  him  any  written  tes- 
timony concerning  his  quarrel  with  Sib- 
bald,  aware  that  Lyulph  (however  lightly 
he  might  feel  inclined  to  think  of  him 
in  some  respects)  would  do  ample  justice 
to  his  diaracter.  A  heavy  load  of  anx- 
iety and  dread  hung  on  his  spirits,  yet 
VOL.  II.  B  not 
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not  of  that  sort  which  is  connected  with 
cowardice ;  to  it  he  was  a  stranger;  but, 
educated  in  the  strictest  principles  of  re- 
ligious awe,  he  felt  such  a  sense  of  guilt 
attached  to  his  conduct,  that  he  durst 
not  yield  a  moment  to  reflection,  and 
dressing  himself  as  fast  as  possible,  he 
put  the  pistols  in  his  pocket.  The  morn- 
ing was  wet  and  gloomy,  and  knowing 
that  captain  Brisco  was  without  his  great- 
coat, he  took  it  on  his  arm.  A  groan  of 
anguish  burst  from  his  heart,  as  in  cross- 
ihg  the  lawn  he  looked  up  at  Idonea's 
chamber^ window- — "  Guid  mu'om,  mais- 
ter!"  said  a  voice,  as  he  passed  out  at  the 
gate — it  was  old  Graham,  Mr.  Brisco's 
hind. 

Cyrus  returned  the  salutation,  but  he 
shuddered  as  he  mentally  sighed — "  Oh, 
what  good  can  attend  me !"  ^ 

Sad  aiid  depressing  was  every  vestige 
of  the  waning  year  ;  the  blast  blew  keen 
and  hollow,  and  a  shower  of  faded  leaves 
whistled  round  the  bead  of  Daere,  and 

fell 
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fell  thick  in  his  path.  In  the  present 
state  of  the  weather  and  of  the  roads,  his , 
speed  could  not  keep  pace  with  his 
wishes,  and  it  was  nearly  half  after  six  . 
when  he  presented  himself  at  Harrop's 
door.  The  window-shutters  were  closed, 
and  when  he  tried  the  latch,  it  refused 
to  yield ;  he  knocked,  and  in  about  half 
a  mmute  the  voice  of  captain  Brisco  in- 
quired, **  AVho  is  there  ?" 

Cyrus  rephed,  and  Lyulph  subjoined 
— "  I  wiU  be  with  you  directly." 

He  did  not  suffer  him  to  wait  long, 
for  in  about  two  minutes  he  opened  the ; 
door,  half  dressed,  and  admitted  him. 

Dacre,  as  he  entered  the  outer  apart- 
ment, threw  his  eyes  around,  but  saw 
no  one  but  themselves ;  he  gave  the  sa< 
lutation  of  the  morning  in  a  low  voice ; 
but  believing  what  he  did,  he  could  not 
so  far  do  violence  to  his  feelings  as  to 
offer  any  apology  on  the  score  of  giving 
disturbance,  but  merely  subjoined  an 
B  2  observation 
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observation  on  the  badness  of  the  wea- 
ther. 

Lyulph,  in  the  same  low  key,  replied 
that  it  was  unfortunate,  and  while  he 
spoke,  he  opened  the  window,  and  then 
inquired  the  hour;  Cyrus  told  him — 
^'  Then  we  have  no  time  to  lose,"  he 
whispered ;  "  I  will  finish  dressing,  and 
we  will  be  off;"  and  thanking  Dacre 
for  his  attention  in  bringing  his  great- 
coat, he  went  into  the  inner  apartment. 

Cyrus  seated  himself  near  the  door ; 
and  if  any  lingering  hope  had  remained 
that  Erisco  was  not  guilty,  it  was  now 
entirely  crushed;  for  had  any  friend  fi'om 
Ireland  been  with  him,  surely  such 
would  have  appeared,  and  so  would  Har- 
rop's  wife. 

JLyulph  remained  a  few  minutes  in 
the  room ;  during  which,  Cyi-us  heard 
him  conversing  with  some  person,  but 
could  not  distinguish  his  words,  till  at  last 
he  said  distinctly — "  I  will  be  back  in 

an 
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an  liour."  He  subjoined  something', 
which  Dacre  could  not  make  out,  any 
more  than  the  other  person's  reply ;  but 
he  could  not  help  thinking  that  it  was  a 
female  who  spoke, 

Brisco  now  joined  him,  and  they  went 
out ;  Lyulph  took  the  arm  of  Cyrus, 
who  said — "  We  thought  w^e  had  lost 
you  last  night;  Mrs.  Brisco  was  very 
uneasy  till  the  rain  reconciled  her  to 
your  absence." 

His  companion  merely  replied-—*-'  It 
was  unavoidable,"  and  seemed  much -ab- 
stracted. 

Cyrus  felt  that  he  might,  without  im- 
propriety, inquire  whether  Harrop  had 
returned  ? 

Lyulph  answered  in  the  negative,, 
and,  after  a  short  hesitation,  said,  his 
wife  slept  at  a  neighbour's  house ;  and 
then,  either  accidentally  or  designedly, 
turned  the  discourse  to  some  pubhc 
events,  the  detail  of  a\  hich  served  them 
till  they  reached  the  appointed  spot. 

B  S  Sibbald 


6  BROUGHAM  CASTLE. 

Sibbald  was  not  there,  but  on  consult- 
ing their  watches,  they  found  it  to  be 
some  minutes  within  the  time. 

Brisco  surveyed  the  ground,  and 
pointed  out  to  Dacre  what  he  consider- 
ed the  most  proper  situation  for  their 
purpose ;  and  then,  as  if  the  place  first 
brought  Idonea  to  his  recollection,  he 
asked  Cyrus  if  she  appeared,  the  preced- 
ing evening,  to  hav^  recovered  the  effects 
of  her  flight  ? 

lie  answered  in  the  affirmative — "His 
rnind  16  dcq^iy  occupied  by  another  ob- 
ject," thought  Dacre,  "  or  he  would  not 
have  been  so  long  in  asking  that  ques- 
tion." 

Lyulph  now  announced  that  it  wa5 
seven  o'clock,  and  grew  impatient  for 
the  appearance  of  the  adverse  party ;  in 
this  Dacre  cordially  joined.  The  air 
was  piercingly  cold,  and  they  walked 
quickly  about  to  keep  themselves  as 
-warm  as  possible.  Brisco  again  reverted 
to  the   topics  he  had  been  convei'sing 

about 
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about  before,  and  related   some  recent 
political  events,  ^vhich  had  taken  place 
in    Ireland,   so    minutely,    that  Cyruar 
would  have  been  tempted  to  believe  he 
had  indeed  seen  some  person  from  that 
country,  had  he  not  been  aware  that  he 
almost  daily  received  long  letters  from 
thence.     Half  an  hour  wore  over,  and 
Lyulph  lost  all  patience,  a  circumstance 
very  unusual  with  him,  for  he  was  na- 
turally of  a  sweet  and  placid  disposition^ 
and  had  borne  his  late  sufferings  almost 
without  complaint,  though  they  had  been 
very  severe;  first,  in  consequence  of  a 
wound  in  his  side,  which  was  thought  at 
first  to  be   very  dangerous,  and  after- 
wards, when  his  illness  was  rene^ved  by 
falling  into  the  lake.    He  execrated  Sib- 
bald  for  a  cowardly  scoundrel,  declar- 
ing that  he  did  not  believe  he  intended 
to  keep  his  appointment;  and  Cyrus;, 
who  now  began  to  be  of  the  same  opi- 
nion, re-echoed  his  invectives ;  but  be- 
ing by  no  means  incUned  to  excuse  him 
B  4f  so- 
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SO  cheaply,  he  proposed  going  to  tha 
next  village  (where  he  imagined  Sibbald 
to  be)  in  search  of  him. 

"  By  no  means,"  said  Brisco  ;  "  your 
honom-  is  sufficiently  vindicated  without 
^}y  such  step  ;  there  is  no  occasion  to 
wait  any  longer." 

They  lingered,  however,  near  the  spot 
until  eight  o'clock^  when  no  further 
chance  remaining,  Lyulph  made  a  mo- 
tion to  depart,  and  Dacre  acquiesced. 

"  I  must  return  to  Harrop's,"  said  Bris- 
co ; '  "  Dacre,  will  you  have  the  goodness 
tc  tell  mv  mother  that  I  am  oblio-ed  to  ffo 
about  tvv' enty  miles  off,  but  shall  certain- 
ly be  back  to-morrov/  evening,  and 
sooner,  if  possibly  I  can." 

Cyrus,  of  course,  promised  obedience ; 
Lyulph  requested  to  have  his  pistols,  and 
baving  received  them,  they  shook  hands, 
and  parted. 

"  What  conclusion  can  he  suppose  I 
will  di-aw  from  all  this?"  thought  Dacre, 
as  he  turned  away ;  "  surely,  if  his  under- 
standing 
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standing  was  not  blinded  by  passion,  he 
would  think  it  seemed  very  strange  to 
me,  that,  having  a  friend  at  Harrop's,  he 
should  neither  mention  that  friend,  nor 
ask  me  to  go  back  thither  with  him  to 
breakfast,  on  such  a  morning  as  this, 
when  we  might  be  there  in  little  more 
than  half  the  time  I  can  be  at  his  fa- 
ther's." 

Dacre,  w^hen  he  reached  the  house, 
changed  his  wet  garments  before  he  en- 
tered the  parlour ;  at  that  early  period^ 
and  in  those  remote  regions,  breakfast 
was  already  over. 

"I  thought  you  had  been  with  Ly- 
ulph,  Mr.  Dacre,"  said  jVIrs.  Brisco,  in  a 
tone  of  anxiety. 

He  replied  that  he  had  seen  captain 
Brisco,  subjoining  the  message  he  had 
commissioned  him  to  deliver. 

"Twenty  miles  off,"  she  re-echoed^ 
"  in  his  state  of  healtli  1  and  in  such  wea- 
ther !"  while  all  the  anxiety  of  a  mother 
spoke  in  her  face. 

B  5  «  Wl^ 
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**Who  is  with  him,  Cyrus?"  Mr. 
Brisco  inquired. 

Dacre,  without  hesitation,  replied 
that  he  did  not  know. 

"  Why,  have  you  not  breakfasted  with 
him  ?"  asked  Miss  Stanley,  in  a  tone  of 
surprise. 

He  smilingly  answered — **  No  •/'  and 
she  started  up  to  make  breakfast  for 
him. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brisco  wondered  again 
and  again  who  could  be  with  their  son, 
and  at  last  concluded  it  must  be  some 
gentleman  from  Ireland. 

Cyrus  was  on  the  point  of  mechani- 
cally saying — "  I  suppose  so ;"  but  recol- 
lecting  that  he  supposed  no  such  thing, 
he  would  not  utter  so  positive  a  false- 
hood, but  remained  silent. 

IMr.  Brisco,  however,  returned  to  the 
point  with  a  plain  question — *^  Did  Ly- 
ulph  say  nothing  to  you  who  it  is,  Cy- 
rus ?" 

"  NOj  sir,"  he  repUed ;  **  but  he  said 

repeatedly 
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repeatedly  that  he  would  be  at  home  by- 
to-morrow  evening  at  the  latest,  and  you 
will  then  hear  from  himself/' 

Idonea  now  entered  the  room,  and 
Cyrus  met  a  smile  of  tender  welcome 
from  her  lovely  lips ;  he  answered  it 
with  a  corresponding  one,  and  felt  his 
heart  thrill  with  ecstasy  that  he  was  no 
longer  estranged  from  that  regard  which 
was  the  n::ost  valued  blessing  of  his  life. 

"  Did  Lyulph  appear  well,  Mr.  Dar 
ere?"  said  Mrs.  Brisco. 

"  Perfectly  so,"  he  repUed ;  **  I  have 
never  seen  liim  look  better  ;"  and  feehng. 
that  he  must  ijay  more  than  he  had  yet 
done,  he  added. — "  Captain  Brisco  and  I 
had  promised  to  see  a  gentleman  on  bu^ 
siness  this  morning ;  and  as  I  knew  he 
had  no  great-coat,  I  took  one  with  me 
to  Harrop's ;  so  that  you  see,  my  dear 
madam,  he  is  equipped  for  his  journey  ku 
that  point." 

These  words,  in  some  degree,  calmed- 

the  fears  and  satisfied  the  wonder  of  lsli\ 

B  6  and: 
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and  Mrs.  Erisco,  who  soon  after  quitted 
the  room. 

Miss  Stanley,  probably  thinking  that 
her  absence  was  desirable,  did  not  remain 
long  after  them  ;  and  Dacre,  left  alone 
vf ith  iMiss  Rokeby,  so  well  improved  the 
time,  that  every  shadow  of  distrust  and 
misunderstanding^  between  him  and  his 
beloved  Idonea  was  obliterated  ;  on  the 
subject  of  Sibbald  Miss  Rokeby  was  per- 
fectly candid  ;  and  Dacre,  though  exas- 
perated by  his  base  malignity,  felt  that 
he  was  an  object  beneath  contempt ;  of 
Dunning  she  said  nothing ;  delicacy 
sealed  her  lips  on  that  point ;  whilst  Cy- 
rus, on  his  part,  never  mentioned  Ly- 
ulpb,  for  he  would  have  scorned  to  in- 
jure him  with  any  of  his  friends  by 
breathing  his  own  suspicions  to  his  dis- 
advantage; on  every  other  topic  they 
w^ere  wholly  unreserved.  Mr.  Brisco 
was  out,  Mrs.  Brisco  busy,  and  Isa- 
bella kept  away  on  purpose  so  long,  that 
when  she  re-entered  the  room,  she  ral- 
lied 
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lied  them  with  an  assertion  that  their 
conversation  had  lasted  from  breakfast 
till  dinner-time. 

The  following  day  was  the  last  which 
the  lovers  were  nov/  to  pass  with  their 
friends  at  Watermillock.  The  badness 
of  the  Vv^eather  increased,  and  INIrs.  Bris- 
co  was  miserable  on  her  son's  account  ^ 
but  Cyrus,  happy  in  the  recovered  smiles 
©f  Idonea,  had  ceased  to  bewilder  his 
brain  with  Lyulph  and  the  Harrops. 

The  family  was  seated  round  a  social 
fire,  about  three  in  the  afternoon,  listen- 
ing to  the  wild  winds  which  roared  in 
the  forests,  and  the  loud  billows  of  the 
lake  as  they  burst  on  the  shore ;  INIrs. 
Brisco  casting  many  an  anxious  glance 
at  the  sky  ;  Idonea  wishing  to-morrow 
might  prove  more  favourable  for  her 
father's  journey  to  Watermillock,  and 
anticipating  with  tender  delight  her  re- 
turn to  her  beloved  home ;  and  Cyrns, 
charmed  with  the  present,  and  regard- 
less of  the  future — when  the  door  open- 
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ing,  Lyulph  entered.     He  looked  pale- 
and  fatigued,  and  the  state  of  his  boots 
sufficiently  proclaimed  that  he  had  in- 
deed just  returned  from  a  long  cross- 
country ride. 

His  mother  met  him  with  blended 
tenderness  and  anxiety,  affectionately  in-- 
quiring  how  he  did,  and  where  he  had 
been? 

He  smiled  languidly,  and  in  a  firm., 
unhesitating  tone  replied,  that  he  had 
been  at  Whitehaven ;  but  his  voice  be-^ 
tra)^ed  that  he  laboured  under  a  severe 
cold. 

Cyrus  felt  pained,  conscious  that  he 
had  too  probably  caught  it  while  wait- 
ing in  the  wet  for  Sibbald,  and  was  du- 
bious what  to  conclude  from  his  plain 
declaration  of  tlie  place  to  which  he  had 
journeyed. 

Captain  Brisco  thee,  with  his  wonted 
politeness,  addressed  himself  to  Miss- 
Rokeby,  and  inquired  after  her  health. 

**  You  have  got  cold,  my  dearest  Ly- 
ulph," 
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ulph,"  said  Mrs.  Brisco ;  "  how  could 
you  be  so  imprudent  as  to  go  from  home 
in  such  weather  ?" 

He  repUed  that  he  could  not  avoid  it, 
being  obliged  to  accompany  a  friend 
who  came  over  on  very  particular  busi- 
ness. 

His  father  now  plainly  inquired  the 
gentleman's  name,  and  Lyulph,  in  a 
mild  but  determined  tone  of  voice,  re- 
plied that  he  was  not  at  liberty  to  men- 
tion it. 

No  one  could  pursue  the  subject  fur- 
ther ;  and  after  a  pause,  captain  Brisco 
added,  smiling  on  jNIiss  Stanley — "  Your 
friend  Hannah  was  so  good  as  to  give 
up  her  bed  to  us,  and  I  set  her  through 
the  rain,  with  her  infant  wrapped  up,  tq 
a  neighbour's  house,  where  she  slept." 

There  was  something  in  the  expres- 
sion of  Lyulph's  coimtenance,  when  he 
uttered  these  words,  which  Cyrus,  with 
all  the  penetration  he  gave  himself  cre- 
dit for,  could  not  translate  ;  there  was  a 

degree 
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degTee  of  candour,  of  innocence,  whiclr 
could  only  be  feigned  by  the  greatest 
hypocrite  upon  earth ;  but  it  was  blended 
with  visible  emotion,  and  his  cheek  was 
tinged  with  that  sort  of  faint  glow  which 
usually  has  its  source  in  the  heart.  He 
now  retired  to  adjust  his  dress ;  when  he 
returned  to  the  parlour,  he  drew  a  chair 
near  Cyrus,  and  asked  him,  in  a  whisper,, 
if  he  had  heard,  any  thing  more  of  Sib- 
bald? 

He  replied  in  the  negative,  and.  Brisco 
bestowed  on  him  such  an  epithet  as  his- 
cowardice  merited. 

Lyulph's  indisposition  increased  as  the 
evening  drew  on.  He  complained  of 
weariness  and  of  pain  in  his  head,  and 
retired  immediately  after  supper ;  as  he 
passed  Miss  Stanley,  Cyrus  heard  him 
say,  in  a  low  voice — "  Has  Harrop  been 
here  "to-day,  Bell  ?'* 

To  which  she  replied  in  the  negative; 

Captain  Brisco  slept  ill,  and  was  much 
worse  in  the  morning.     He  had  a  sore 

throat, 
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throat,  attended  with  fever  and  consi- 
derable pain  in  the  right  side — that 
which  had  been  wounded.  His  mother 
sent  early  for  a  medical  person,  who  pre- 
scribed rest,  perfect  quiet,  and  proper  re- 
medies. Mrs.  Brisco  enforced  his  obe- 
dience to  these  directions,  and  he  sub- 
mitted, requesting,  however,  to  see  JVIr. 
Rokeby  when  he  arrived,  and  that  Cy- 
rus would  pass  as  much  of  the  day  with 
him  as  he  could. 

The  morning  rose  serene  and  pleasant; 
the  sky  was  clear,  and  a  brilliant  sun 
illumined  the  lake.  Dacre,  after  he  had 
breakfasted,  walked  to  Ilarrop's,  to  bid 
him  adieu.  He  was  in  good  spirits,  and 
Hannah  looked  as  lovely  and  as  innocent 
as  ever,  as  she  nursed  her  little  boy.  One 
of  Harrop's  first  inquiries  was,  whether 
captain  Brisco  had  returned  ? 

Cyrus  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and 
subjoined  the  hiformation  that  he  was 
far  from  well ;  he  expressed  himself  very 
much  concerned  at  this  intelligence,  but 

added 
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added  that  he  did  not  wonder  at  it,  the 
state  of  the  weather  and  roads  being 
such  as  could  not  fail  to  fatigue  him 
greatly  in  travelling  to  the  distance  cf 
Whitehaven  and  back  again. 

Hannah  also  spoke  her  meed  of  regret, 
with  every  genuine  display  of  humanity 
and  friendly  feeling,  but  certainly  no- 
thing more.  So  far  all  looked  well ;  but 
neither  mentioned  the  stranger  who  had 
slept  with  Brisco  at  their  house,  nor  even 
gave  the  least  hint  concerning  him ;  and 
Cyrus  thought  that  candour  itself  could 
Jict  censure  the  inference  he  drew,  viz. 
that  none  such  had  been  there.  He 
chatted  with  them  about  half  an  liour, 
and  on  his  return  went  up  to  see  Ly- 
ulph. 

Miss  Stanley  was  sitting  by  his  bed ; 
he  did  not  appear  to  be  any  better,  but 
was  supporting  his  illness  with  his  wont- 
ed patience,  and  looked  cheerful  when 
Cyrus  told  him  where  he  had  been.  He 
asked  how  the  Harrops  did,  and  pushed 

his 
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his  inquiries  about  what  they  said  to  the 
utmost  verge  that  good-breeding  would 
allow.  When  Cyrus's  approaching  de- 
parture was  talked  of,  he  said — "  I  very 
much  regret  that  I  shall  lose  your  so- 
ciety, Dacre,  but  I  shall  leave  England 
as  soon  as  I  feel  myself  tolerably  reco- 
vered ;  and  if  a  summons  from  Ireland 
should  arrive,  I  will  be  off,  well  or  ill,  in 
open  violation  of  all  doctor  Fawell's 
rules  and  orders." 

"  You  surely  would  not  be  so  indis- 
creet^"  -said  Miss  Staiiiey. 

"  Nay,  Bell,"  he  replied,  "  you  have 
no  reason  to  reproach  me  on  the  score  of 
indiscretion  ;  for  had  I  not  felt  yesterday 
that  I  had  caught  a  severe  cold,  I  should 
indubitably  have  gone  over  to  Ireland, 
as  there  is  a  person  there  I  ardently  and 
anxiously  wish  to  see." 

"  The  lady  of  your  love,"  said  Isa- 
bella. 

"  You  are  out  for  once,  my  fair  cou- 
sin," he  returned ;  "  for  I  solemnly  and 

positively 
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positively  assure  you,  that  it  is  not  one 
of  your  sex." 

The  expression  of  his  countenance, 
when  he  uttered  these  words,  was  ex- 
actly that  which  he  had  worn  the  pre- 
ceding evening  when  speaking  of  Han- 
nail  Harrop. 

Dacre  knev/  not  what  to  make  of  it,^ 
But  his  head  was  certainly  a  soil  fertile 
in  suspicions ;  a  new  one  now  sprang  up 
in  it.  He  recollected  that  Arthur  used 
to  rally  his  brother  on  his  attachment  to 
the  Catholics ;  surely,  if  any  person  from 
Ireland  had  indeed  been  with  Lyulph^. 
it  must  be  an  agent  of  that  party  whose 
name  was  thus  sedulously  concealed  ;  if 
this  were  the  case,^  then  Brisco  was  guil- 
ty of  treason ;  but  Cyrus  repelled  the 
idea,  and  sevej-ely  blamed  himself  for 
thus,  though  only  in  his  own  mind,  ar- 
raigning him  of  one  foul  crime  after  ano- 
ther, without  having  any  ground  of  cer- 
tainty to  build  his  opinion  upon  ;  but 
blinded  by  that  self-delusion  too  com- 
mon 
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mow  to  US  all,  he  did  not  see  that  all  this 
originated  only  in  jealousy ;  for  had  he 
not,  in  the  first  place,  feared  that  Brisco 
was  attached  to  Miss  Rokeby,  he  would 
never  have  watched  his  actions  with 
that  rigid  scrutiny  which  had  yielded 
food  for  such  surmises.  His  apprehen- 
sions on  that  score  were  now  lulled  to 
sleep  by  his  own  reconciliation  with  Ido- 
nea ;  and  tired  of  suspecting  Brisco,  he 
shut  his  mind  to  the  remembrance  of 
Hannah  Harrop's  picture,  the  looks  of 
Lyulph,  the  female  voice  he  was  well 
iissured  he  heard,  and  every  other  du- 
bious circumstance,  and  yielded  him- 
self to  that  affectionate  esteem  he  was 
very  much  inclined  to  feel  for  him ;  in- 
deed it  wcs  impossible  to  know  Lyulph 
Brisco  without  loving  him,  for  his  dis- 
position was  so  sweet,  and  his  manners 
so  pohshed,  that  he  appeared  one  of  the 
most  pei-fect  of  human  beings. 

Mr.  Rokeby  arrived  soon  after  eleven 
^'clock ;  his  daughter  met  him  with  de- 
light, 
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light,  and  he  felt  rejoiced  that  she  was 
returning  to  his  fireside  ;  for  be  had 
only  been  once  to  see  her  during  her 
abode  at  Watermillock.  The  cordial 
smile  and  kind  pressvire  of  the  hand 
with  which  he  greeted  Cyrus,  the  latter 
considered  as  happy  auguries  for  the  suit 
he  intended  to  prefer.  Mr.  Rokeby  vi- 
sited Lyulph,  and  sat  with  him  half  an 
hour;  he  was  much  concerned  for  his 
ipdisposition,  and  considerately  resisted 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brisco's  friendly  entrea- 
ties that  he  would  stay  all  night,  aware 
that  at  such  a  juncture  any  addition  to 
the  family  must  be  inconvenient. 

Lyulph  asked  Cyrus  to  ride  over  fre- 
quently to  see  him  while  he  remained 
at  home,  which  he  readily  promised ; 
and  they  parted  with  expressions  of 
friendship,  which  had  every  appearance 
of  being  genuine  on  both  sides. 

The  travellers  bade  adieu  to  their 
friends  immediately  after  dinner,  Mr. 
Kokeby  purposing  to  call  at  Brougham 

Castle, 
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Castle  to  visit  Crosthwaite.  The  season, 
the  hour,  and  the  weather,  were  alike  in- 
viting. Never  had  Idonea  and  Cyrus 
felt  more  purely  and  exquisitely  how 
dear  the  society  of  each  was  to  the  other, 
while  Mr.  Rokeby  took  no  pains  to  dis- 
guise from  either  that  he  saw,  partici- 
pated in,  and  did  not  disapprove,  their 
sentiments:  every  object  conspired  to 
render  the  little  journey  pleasant ;  the 
sun,  far  short  of  his  summer  course,  was 
retiring  behind  the  ample  shade  of  Skid- 
daw,  whose  summit  yet  retained  the  ful- 
ness of  day,  while  the  lingering  rays  il- 
lumined the  nearer  mountains,  and  re- 
flected such  a  beauty,  richness,  and  di- 
versity of  colouring,  tliat  imagination, 
if  it  attempted  to  form  them,  would  fall 
far  short  of  the  reality ;  the  woods,  no  lon- 
ger either  vernal  or  vocal,  shed  a  gloom 
so  soft,  so  pleasmg,  that  Idonea  felt  its 
influence  extend  to  her  soul ;  every  ves- 
tige of  the  late  storm  had  subsided ;  the 
kke  was  still  and  clear,  and  the  Eamont, 

which 
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which  they  crossed  at  Pooley-bridge, 
looked  sweetly  romantic,  with  its  exca- 
vated banks,  and  its  shades  varied  with 
every  tint  of  autumn ;  the  cattle  were 
returning  from  pasture  to  yield  their 
evening  milk,  and  the  rustic  fence  of 
every  little  farmhold  they  passed  w^ 
rich  with  the  bounties  of  Ceres,  stored 
and  secured  against  the  depredations  of 
approaching  winter.  Scenes  like  these, 
so  finely  in  unison  with  taste  and  feel- 
ing, took  from  the  way  all  of  tedious- 
ness  or  fatigue;  and  when  the  party 
reached  Brougham  Castle,  INliss  Rokeby 
and  Dacre  looked  gay  and  blooming  in 
health  and  spirits. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crosthwaite  met  them 
at  the  gate ;  they  received  Mr.  Rokeby 
in  a  way  consistent  with  the  friendship 
they  had  always  professed  for  him,  and 
each  in  their  own  style  complimented 
Idonea. 

Prudence,  with  a  kiss,  said  she  was  glad 
to  see  her  luik  sae  bluimen ;  and  Cadmus, 

with 
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witli  one  of  his  dignified  bows,  asked 
permission  to   congreet  JNIiss  Rokeby, 
and  observed  that  it  could  not  be  deem- 
ed a  postulatum  to  assert  that  the  air  of 
Ulls water  had  been  influential  in  increas- 
ing the  floridity  of  her  complexion.    Cy- 
rus they  both  welcomed  with  evident 
pleasure ;  Prudence  declared  that  t'  house 
had  been  naething  like  itsell  wxidout  him; 
and  Cadmus  rejoined  with  a  grin — *'  It 
is  very  true,  Cyrus,  wehave  had  naething 
but  lachr}'mation  in  consequence  of  your 
comperendination."  Nor  did  these  words 
convey  to  Cyrus  the  only  assurance  of 
the  pleasure  his  return  gave  to  Cros- 
thwaite.     He  regarded  him  with  looks 
expressive  of  such  pride  and  triumph  as 
lie  had  never  before  displayed.   The  pai'* 
tiality  of  Prudence  was  what  it  had  ever 
been — that  of  a  fond  mother,  or  at  least 
of  one  who  had  been  such  to  this  inter- 
esting youth  from  his  earliest  childhood; 
hut  tbat  of  Cadmus  was  so  much  beyond 
VOL.  II,  c  what 
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what  he  had  hitherto  suffered  to  appear, 
that  it  nearly  amounted  to  exultation, 

Mr.  Rokeby  could  not  fail  to  perceive 
this,  for  when  Cyrus  was  at  a  distance, 
he  happened  to  say  to  Cadmus,  in  a  low 
voice — "  What  a  fine  young  fellow  Da- 
cre  is !"  to  which  he  replied,  in  a  tone  as 
if  he  thought  his  friend  did  not  do  suffi- 
cient justice  to  the  merits  of  his  favourite 
"  He  is  that,  I  think." 

]Mrs.  Crosthwaite's  choicest  and  best- 
flavoured  wines,  her  richest  milk  and 
butter,  and  whatever  else  they  thought 
would  be  acceptable  to  their  goiests,  was 
presented,  and  graced  with  a  cordial  wel- 
come. As  the  evening  was  fine,  and  the 
moon  at  its  meridian,  they  were  not  in 
such  haste  to  pursue  thek  journey  as  un- 
der other  circumstances  they  woiUd  have 
been,  but  sat  conversing,  a  cheerful  and 
happy  Uttle  party.  Happiness,  alasi 
Jiangs  on  a  fragile  thread  ! 

Mr.  B-okeby  observing  tliat  Cyrus  ad- 

^'^ssed 
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dressed  something  to  his  daughter  in  a 
soft  whisper,  said  to  Cadmus,  with  a 
smile — "  I  see,  Mr.  Crosthwaite,  these 
young  folks  of  ours  will  steal  a  wedding 
some  of  these  days,  without  either  you 
or  I  being  consulted." 

With  cold  formality  Crosthwaite  re- 
plied= — "  I  hope  they  will  never  so  far 
abberrate  from,  the  principles  they  have 
l)een  embued  with  as  to  dispensate  their 
bands  surreptitiously." 

Prudence  laughed  so  immoderately 
"that  it  was  some  moments  before  she 
could  utter  a  syllable  ;  when  she  reco- 
vered  voice  sufficient,  she  said—"  Now 
Tse  suir,  Cadmus,  thou's  like  aw  auld  folk 
— they  forget  'at  ever  they  were  young 
theirsells ;  didn't  thou  and  I  gang  to 
Peerith  an'  get  narried,  without  sae 
mickle  as  saying  a  word  to  my  father  ?'* 

"  Prudence,"  said  Cadmus,  in  his  tes- 
ty way,  "  that  is  all  stultiloquence  ;  you 
and  I  had  arrived  at  that  tempestive 
iime  of  life  which  confers  immediacy^ 
G2  of 
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of  course,  we  were  not  accountable  to  any 
one;  but  the  case  is  widely  different  with 
children  in  their  teens,  and  for  them  to 
enter  into  an  indestructible  engagement 
is  very  vituperable,  and  what  I  would 
never  nictate  at." 

"  Weel  then,  peer  silly  things,  let 
them  be  marry't  wid  free  leave  of  a'  par- 
ties," said  the  good-natured  Prudence; 
"  for  baith  may  lait  lai^  or  owther  finds 
^eck  anudder." 

*'  You  make  quite  an  aposeopesis  of  it. 
Prudence,"  said  Crosthwaite  ;  "  how- 
ever, I  do  not  need  any  such  to  embue 
me  with  a  proper  sense  of  the  merits  of 
I^Iiss  Hokeby ;  I  appreciate  them  highly; 
i^either^  with  respect  to  her  and  Cyrus, 
do  I  mak^  any  prelation  of  one  before 
the  otber;  their  long  propinquity  has 
doubtless  produced  mutual  esteem ;  as 
friends,''  and  he  pronounced  the  word 
with  erriphasis,  "  Cyras  may  be  allowed 
to  exsuffolate  to  INIiss  Rokeby,  and  JMiss 
Rokeby  to  auscultate  to  Cyrus ;  but  po- 
sitive 
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sitive  and  binding  engagements  are  not 
to  be  entered  into  without  comperendi- 
nation,  and  are  therefore  to  be  evitated." 

An  expressive  and  certainly  justifi- 
able shade  of  displeasure  passed  over  the 
features  of  JMr.  Rokeby — "  So  far  our 
sentiments  exactly  correspond,"  he  re- 
plied ;  "  such  engagements  must  not  in- 
deed be  rashly  formed;  for  though  I 
am  tenderly  anxious  for  my  Idonea'g 
happiness,  and  would  make  many  sacri- 
fices to  promote  it,  I  should  never  suffer 
her  to  contract  a  union  for  life  until 
every  mysterious  or  ambiguous  circum- 
stance was  entirely  and  satisfactorily 
cleared  up." 

Cadmus  dryly  replied  —  "  On  that 
point  also  v/e  can  have  no  divarication, 
sir;  I  too  would  use  my  utmost  powers  of 
refrenation  with  my  ward  until  such  elu- 
cidation was  made  where  I  might  see  it 
to  be  equine  cessary  ;  I  mean  naething 
discourteous,  my  dear  sir ;  I  cherish  the 
highest  respect  for  you  and  your  family; 
c  3  but 
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but  a  matter  of  this  nature  requires  deep 
and  mature  ponderation." 

Mr.  Rokeby  rose  from  his  seat  as  he 
replied  with  quickness — **'  No,  sir,  it  re- 
quires none.  For  you,  my  dear  Dacre," 
he  continued,  cordially  pressing  Cyrus's 
hand,  "  I  shall  ever  entertain  the  sin- 
cerest  esteem  ;  I  believe  you  are  worthy 
of  it ;  but  you  and  Idonea  must  hence^ 
forth  be  strangers." 

"  Oh  no,  no  !  recall  that  sentence,  my 
dearest  sir,"  said  Dacre,  with  wild  ener- 
gy ;  but  Mr.  Rokeby  drew  the  hand  of 
Idonea  within  his  arm,  and  bidding  Mrs. 
Crosthwaite  good  night,  with  every  ex- 
pression of  kindness,  he  hastily  quittecj 
the  castle. 

Prudence,  exasperated  by  her  hus- 
band's strange  behaviour,  muttered — 
"  Suir,  Cadmus,  the  deuce  is  i'  thee." 

Crosthwaite,  with  much  formality, 
attended  his  guests  to  the  gate ;  Idonea 
and  Cyrus,  overwhelmed  by  a  blow  not 
less  cruel  than  unexpected,  had  only  time 

to 
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to  excliange  a  pressure  of  the  hand  and. 
a  sigh. 

Nature  looked  as  lovely  as  she  had 
done  before  the  travellers  rested  at 
Brougham  Castle ;  the  purple  flush-  of 
evening  was  exchanged  for  the  silver  ra- 
diance of  moonlight — 

"  Streaming  mild 
O'er  the  slcy'd  mountain  to  the  shadowy  vale.'* 

But  not  so  the  bosom  of  Idonea;  sad 
was  the  transition  its  throbbing  inmate 
had  made  from  joy  to  anguish,  from  hope 
to  despair ;  she  heard  not  with  her  wont- 
ed dehght  the  long-known  and  associ- 
ated sounds  of  the  village  as  she  drew 
near  her  cherished  home,  nor  did  she 
feel  the  least  cessation  of  suffering  till 
she  wept  on  the  sympathizing  bosom  of 
her  mother ;  while  Mrs.  Rokeby,  with 
a  degree  of  resentment  she  deplored,  but 
could  not  blame,  related  the  insult  he 
had  received  from  Crosthwaite. 

c  4  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  II. 


**Oh!  why,"  said  C}tus,  with  strong 
emotion,  addressing  Crosthwaite  the 
moment  the  gate  was  closed  upon  their 
guests,  "  why,  when  INIr.  Rokeby,  with 
a  kindness  beyond  what  I  had  dared  to 
hope  for,  evinced  his  wiUingness  to  be- 
stow on  me  the  first,  the  most  valued  of 
blessings,  do  I  find  his  generous  inten*- 
tions  crushed,  and  his  goodness  so  ill 
appreciated  by  one  from  whom,  as  I  had 
hitherto  experienced  nothing  but  uni- 
form kindness,  so  I  flattered  myself  X 
should  never  meet  any  other  ?" 

"  Cyrus,"  he  replied,  in  a  tone  not 
angry,  but  strikingly  stern  and  solemn 
— "  I  desire  you  to  take  notice,  once  for 
aU,  that  I  will  have  no  stentorophonic  la- 
mentations on  this  subject ;  if  you  have, 

without 
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withovit  my  concurrence,  impignorated 
your  affections  to  Mr.  Rokeby's  daughter, 
you  have  acted  very  vituperably ;  if  this 
be  the  result  of  the  circumforaneous  life 
you  have  lived  of  late,  I  regret  that  I 
ever  accorded  my  sanction  to  your  go- 
ing to  Watermillock ;  however,  as  I  do 
not  mean  to  have  recourse  to  any  tergi- 
versation about  the  matter,  I  shall,  with- 
out comperendination,  proceed  to  dilu- 
cidate  my  motives  for  giving  Mr.  Roke- 
by  a  response  which  appears  to  have 
quite  infrigitated  you.  There  are  two 
points  vv^hich  you  ought  to  have  consi- 
dered before  you  thought  of  dispensating 
your  hand  to  any  woman ;  these  are 
the  coordinateness  of  the  lady  in  ques- 
tion, and  your  own  immediacy  to  enter 
into  such  an  engagement.  About  the  first 
it  is  irrelevant  to  inquire ;  it  matters 
not  whether  Miss  Rokeby  is,  or  is  not, 
your  equal,  for  you  are  not  at  liberty  to 
marry  now,  and,  very  probably,  w^ill  ne- 
yer  be  so-" 

c  5  Here 
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Here  the  surprise  of  Dacre  naturally 
led  him  to  interrupt  Crosthwaite  by  re- 
echoing his  wcH-ds — "  Never  at  Hberty 
to  many  !  Who  possesses  authority  to 
restrain  me  on  any  such  point  ?'* 

"  I'se  sure  but  I  wad  nae  be  sae  re- 
strained," said  Mrs.  Crosthwaite,  indig- 
nantly. 

"  Prudence,"  thundered  her  husband, 
in  his  stately  way,  "  you  are  not  quali- 
fied to  judge  of  the  congreement  or  dis- 
congreement  of  this  matter ;  and  as  I 
wish  to  discuss  it  in  private  with  Cy- 
rus, I  desire  he  will  attend  me  to  my 
study." 

With  these  words  he  took  a  light,  and 
marched  thither,  followed  by  Dacre,  v.-ho 
was  in  the  utmost  peiiTurbation,  and  anx- 
ious to  probe  this  affair  to  the  bottom. 
When  they  entered,  Cadmus  unlock- 
ed his  writing-desk,  and  taking  a  sealed 
paper  from  a  pocketbook,  put  it  into 
the  hands  of  his  young  friend,  saying, 
with  much   solemnity  —  "  Cyrus,   you 

doubtless 
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doubtless  remember  the  compellation  I 
used  to  you  on  two  former  occasions  ; 
to  your  inquiries  concerning  your  de- 
scent, I  told  you  I  was  not  at  liberty  to 
make  a  response  ;  the  wish  you  intimat- 
ed of  assuming  the  sacerdotal  character, 
I  assured  you  could  never  be  gratified; 
and  I  intimated  there  yet  remained  ano- 
ther restrictive  condition  congener.  You 
may,  for  any  thing  I  know  to  the  con- 
trary, harbour  the  postulatum  that  I 
fabricated  those  shackles,  as  you  doubt- 
less think  them ;  to  exonerate  myself,  I 
therefore  desire  you  will  open  that  pa- 
per ;  you  will  there  find  that  the  three 
points  on  which  your  father  thought 
proper  to  promulgate  his  paternal  fiat, 
are  exactly  those  which  you  have,  as  if 
it  were  proleptically,  happened  to  in- 
fringe." 

Cyrus  trembled  as  he  broke  the  seal 

and  opened  the  paper ;  it  had  evidently 

been  written  many  years,  and  contained 

c  6  the 


S6  BROUGHAM  CASTLE. 

the  following  concise,  but  horribly-im^ 
pressive  sentences : — 


"  The  father  of  Cyrus  has  only 
three  points  on  which  to  enforce  the  obe- 
dience of  his  son: — He  shall  never  take 
any  step  to  discover  who  were  his  pa- 
rents, what  their  rank  in   life,    where 
their  residence,  or  whether  still  in  exist- 
ence— -He  shall  never  assume  the  office  of 
a  minister  of  the  reformed  church  of  Eng- 
land— He  shall  never  marry.  These  com- 
mands are  given  in  the  most  solemn,  po- 
sitive, and  decisive  manner ;  and  if  he 
shall  disobey  them  in  any  df  the  three 
instances,  may  the  paternal  blessing  ne- 
ver descend  on  his  head !" 


The  paper  fell  from  the  hand  of  Cyrus, 
and  he  felt  scarcely  able  to  support  him- 
self under  the  certainty  that  so  dreadful 
a  Bdalediction  hung  over  him. 

Cadmus 
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Cadmus  pitied  his  visible  misery — 
"  My  dear  child,"  he  said,  "  it  grieves 
me  bitterly  to  give  you  this  tortion.  I 
hope  you  will  not  tliink  me  a  sermoci- 
nator  when  I  assure  you  that  you  cannot 
deem  these  orders  of  your  father  more 
cruel  and  unjust  than  I  do.  I  remon- 
strated with  him  on  those  points  to  the 
utmost  of  my  ability  and  opportunity, 
but  he  would  not  auscultate  to  me ;  how- 
ever, the  tim.e  may  come,  though  it 
should  not  be  till  the  hour  of  my  defunc- 
tion " 

Here  Cadmus  suddenly  broke  off  the 
sentence,  and  then  resumed  without  fi- 
nishing it — "  At  any  rate  you  may  con- 
sole yourself  with  one  certainty — you 
would  never  have  been  permitted  to 
marry  Idonea  Rokeby." 

"  And  why  ?"  inquired  Cyrus,  with 
deep  surprise.  "  What,  my  dear  sir, 
were  my  cruel  parent's  motives  for  bind- 
ing me  with  this  galling  chain  ?" 

Crosthwaite  scarcely  suffered  him  to. 

finish 
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finish  the  last  word — "  Cyrus,"  he  said, 
"  if  I  were  to  dilucidate  your  father's 
reasons,  I  must  declare  his  station  in  life, 
which  would  plunge  you  into  the  A^ery 
fault  you  are  cautioned  against.  Be  tu- 
tored by  me  for  once,  and  let  this  subject 
rest  until  1  see  a  proper  period  to  renew 
it." 

With  these  words  he  moved  towards 
the  door;  Cyrus  made  no  attempt  to 
detain  him  ;  for  he  felt  tliat  he  must 
have  time  to  reflect  upon  the  matter,  and 
make  up  his  own  mind  how  to  act ;  how- 
ever, as  he  did  not  deem  himself  bound 
to  secrecy,  he  took  the  first  opportunity 
of  being  alone  with  Prudence  to  ac- 
quaint her  with  the  cruel  and  unprece- 
dented commands  which  formed  part  of 
the  trust  Crosthwaite  held  for  him. 

She  heard  him  with  equal  surprise 
and  indignation,  exclaiming — "  I'se  suir, 
Cyrus,  I  wad  nae  be  sae  tied ;  I  wad 
marry  Vv^hen  I  liket,  an'  whae  I  liket 
tee." 

Dacre 
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Dacre  also  made  Mrs.  Crosthwaite  the 
confidant  of  all  the  injuries  Sibbald  had 
done  him  by  his  base  reports  to  IMiss 
Rokeby;  but  of  their  meeting  on  the 
banks  of  the  lake,  and  the  projected  duel, 
he  said  nothing.  Prudence  felt  in  every 
pore  the  insult  thus  offered  to  her  be- 
loved Cyrus,  and  loudly  proclaimed  it 
to  her  husband,  wlio  entered  with  cor- 
respondent, or,  if  possible,  superior 
warmth  into  her  feelings ;  nor  could  all 
his  respect  for  the  son  of  his  landlord 
prevent  him  from  breathing  a  threat  that 
Sibbald  should  know  who  he  had  offend- 
ed :  he  and  Dunning,  the  Crosthwaites 
said,  had  been  at  Brougham  Castle,  about 
a  week  before,  to  take  leave,  as  they  v*-ere 
about  to  quit  that  part  of  the  country ; 
but  Dacre  much  doubted  whether  they 
had  spoken  their  real  intentions,  since 
Sibbald  had  been  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  UUswater  only  three  days  before. 

Poor  Cyrus,  w^hen  he  sought  his  pil- 
low, regretted  the  beautiful  shades   of 

Watermillock, 
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Watermillock,  and  the  hours  he  had 
passed  there  in  the  society  of  Idonea; 
yet  even  then  he  had  never  been  happy  ; 
jealousy  and  suspicion  had  gloomed  his 
path,  but  now  the  reverted  prospect,  as 
memory  glanced  over  it,  seemed  brilliant 
and  delightful.  These,  alas !  are  the  in- 
variable feelings  of  weak  human  nature :. 


-"  So  it  falls  out, 


Tliat  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth 
Whilst  we  enjoy  it;  but  being  lack'd  and  lost, 
Why  then  we  rate  the  value;  then  we  find 
The  virtue  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whilst  it  was  ours." 

But  the  vinaccountable,  unprecedented 
mandate  of  his  father  chased  regret,  and 
retrospection,  and  eveiy  other  feeling, 
from  the  bosom  of  Dacre,  and  chained 
his  mind  with  imposing  force  to  liie  con- 
sideration of  the  three  points  it  con- 
tained ;  as  to  the  first,  he  could  form  no 
supposition  which  carried  to  his  mind  a 

conviction 
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conviction  of  its  being  a  real  one ;  many 
conjectures  occurred,  but  they  might  be, 
and  very  probably  were,  all  widely  erro- 
neous ;  on  the  second  he  thought,  and 
certainly  with  some  plausibility,  that  his 
father  had  been  a  member  of  the  church 
of  Rome,  since  he  had  made  it  a  matter 
of  such    high  concern   that  he   should 
never  become  a  minister  of  that  of  Eng- 
land ;  but  as  to  the  last,  it  seemed  an  act 
of  wanton,  useless,  unqualified  barbarity, 
not  to  be  palliated,  and  unique  in  its 
kind ;  for  Cyrus,  at  least,  had  never  heard 
of  such  a  restriction  being  imposed  on 
any  otlier  human  being ;  but  should  ]ie 
submit  to  a  bond  so  tyrannical  ?  would 
not  religion,  morality,  reason,  and  com- 
mon sense,  unite  to  justify  him  in  break- 
ing it  ? 

Cyrus  flattered  himself  that  they 
would — "  I  will  open  my  heart  to  Mr. 
Rokeby,"  said  he,  mentally  ;  "  when  he 
finds  that  IMr.  Crosthwaite  acted  as  he 
did  from  unavoidable  necessity,  not  from 

the 
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the  impulse  of  his  own  mind,  he  will 
exonerate  him,  and  bless  me  with  the 
hand  of  Idonea." 

A  second  view  of  the  subject  changed 
the  course  of  his  ideas ;  could  he  ac- 
knowledge to  any  one,  much  more  to 
the  father  of  Idonea,  the  restrictions  by 
which  he  was  bound  ?  There  was  a  feel-- 
ing  within  him  which  revolted  fi'om 
doing  so,  while  something,  perhaps  his 
evil  genius,  w^hispered — "  Why  not  plead 
to  Miss  Rokeby  with  the  powerful  elo- 
quence of  love,  and  persuade  her  to 
unite  her  destiny  with  mine,  unknown 
to  her  father?"  And  could  he,  with  the 
bitter  malediction  of  a  parent  suspended 
over  his  head,  present  his  vows  at  the  al- 
tar? could  he  make  Idonea  the  partici- 
pator of  his  crime  ?  He  shuddered  at  the 
thought,  and  seeking  fortitude  from 
despair,  endeavoured  to  arm  himself  with 
that  stern,  cold,  heartless  philosophy 
which  might  support  him  through  life — 
that  single  and  unconnected,  solitary  and 

secluded 
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secluded  being  his  father  (a  mockery  of 
the  name!)  had  destined  him  to  be;  but 
nature  shuddered  at  the  idea,  and  he 
once  more  sought  the  delusive  smile  of 
hope ;  she  could  not  long  maintain  her 
station  with  no  anchor  to  rest  upon. 

The  assurance  of  Crosthwaite,  that  he 
could  never  have  been  permitted  to  mar- 
ry Idonea  Rokeby  rose  to  his  recollec- 
tion, and  he  once  more  sunk  to  gloomy 
despair;  he  knew  it  would  be  of  no 
avail  to  urge  the  subject  further  to  Cad- 
mus; he  had  indeed  intimated  that 
himself  would  perhaps  renew  it  at  a  fu- 
ture opportunity ;  but  whether  he  might 
ever  do  so  was  uncertain ;  at  all  events, 
the  time  was  indefinite — circumstances 
wiiich  by  no  means  suited  the  ardent 
impatience  of  Dacre. 

Crosthwaite  was  closely  shut  up  in 
his  study,  writing,  the  greatest  part  of 
the  day ;  he  did  not  tell  Cyrus  on  what 
subject,  but  he  found  him  some  employ- 
ment of  the  same  kind ;  the  next  morn- 
ing. 
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ing,  being  Saturday,  Cadmus  went  to  Pen- 
rith, where  he  saw  Mr.  Brisco,  who  was 
under  the  most  anxious  apprehensions  on 
account  of  his  son  Lyulph,  his  ilhiess 
having  increased  so  rapidly  tliat  he  was 
considered  to  be  in  serious  danger.  Cy- 
rus was  deeply  concerned  to  hear  this^ 
and  felt  that  captain  Brisco  was  still 
dearer  to  his  heart  than  he  had  supposed 
him  to  be,  though  aware  that  he  regard- 
ed him  with  affectionate  esteem. 

Three  days  of  her  abode  at  home 
wore  heavily  over  with  Idonea;  yet  not 
so  dreary  was  her  prospect  as  that  of 
poor  Dacre,  for  she  was  ignorant  of  that 
fatal  secret  which  had  been  unfolded  to 
him ;  and,  of  course,  attributing  what  had 
passed  only  to  the  petulant  temper  of 
Crosthwaite,  she  sometimes  cherished  a 
faint  hope  tliat  matters  would  yet  be 
adjusted. 

The  fourth  morning  after  her  return, 
Mr.  Rokeby,  anxious  to  cheer  her  droop^ 
ing^spirits,    when   breakfast  was   over, 

proposed 
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proposed  a  v^alk ;  she  complied  with 
pleasure,  and  they  traced  the  shore  of 
the  Eden  to  a  considerable  distance  from 
liome;  the  season  now  wore  its  latest 
vesture,  the  stubble-fields  had  all  yield- 
ed to  the  plough,  not  a  floweret  painted 
the  meadows,  and  such  of  the  hedge- 
rows as  still  retained  a  remnant  of  their 
JfoUage  looked  languid  and  sickly;  the 
sun  shone  faintly^  through  a  vapoury  at- 
mosphere, and  the  arable  grounds  and 
-groves  resounded  with  the  guns  of  the 
sportsmen,  beneath  whose  aim  the  birds 
were  falling  every  v/here  a  bleeding 
prey.  There  was  something  sadly  deso- 
late in  the  prospect,  but  it  was  in  unison 
with  Idonea's  soul;  both  forbore  to 
speak  of  Cyrus,  but  conversed  on  many 
-other  subjects;  they  talked  of  Water- 
millock  and  of  the  Briscoes. 

Mr.  Kokeby  was  one  of  Lyulph's  most 
ardent  admirers,  and  they  now  deeply 
lamented  his  ill  health,  and  the  too-ap- 
parent certainty  that  he  was  destined  to 

an 
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an  early  grave.  The  path  they  chose  to 
Tetuni  by  led  them  to  the  place  where 
Dunning  made  a  communication  never 
to  be  erased  from  the  mind  of  Idonea^ 
many  times  since  her  return  home  had 
she  been  on  the  point  of  disclosing  it  to 
her  father,  but  either  her  spirits  had 
failed  at  the  moment,  or  some  interrup- 
tion occurred ;  -now  v/hen  alone  with 
him  on  the  very  spot,  she  seemed  im- 
pelled by  an  impulse  not  to  be  resisted, 
and,  with  the  most  extreme  emotion,  she 
told  him  all  that  Dunning  had  said ;  her 
feehngs  were  keenly  sensitive,  and  while 
she  made  the  disclosure,  she  anxiously 
watched  her  father's  ^countenance,  trem- 
blingly alive  to  the  dread  of  reading 
there  a  confirmation  of  the  tale ;  its  ex- 
pression was  not  altogether  dismay,  but 
something  between  vexation  and  grief, 
yet  untinctured  with  the  least  degree  of 
surprise,  tiiough  surely  that  would  have 
been  his  predominant  feeling,  had  the 
assertions  of  Dunning  been  as  unfound- 
ed 
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^d  as  they  were  extraordinary;  lie  heard 
her  without  interruption,  and  when  she 
closed  the  narrative,  inquired  minutely, 
and  in  a  voice  which  betrayed  great 
anxiety,  concerning  the  age,  %ure,  and 
features  of  Dunning;. 

Idonea  described  him,  and  Mr.  Roke- 
by  then  exclaimed,  with  strong  and  evi- 
dent emotion—"  It  is  that  villain  Dick* 
enson,  who  has  been  at  Crosthwaite's  all 
this  while,  passing  by  the  name  of  Dun- 


nmg. 


"  Who  is  Dickenson,  my  dear  su'  ?"* 
questioned  Idonea ;  '•'  is  not  all  he  says 
false?"  she  added,  in  a  tone  of  feaiful, 
trembling  inquiry. 

j\Ir.  Rokeby  replied  only  to  her  first 
question—"  You  know  nothing  of  him, 
my  love ;  think  of  it  no  more,  for  his 
malice  cannot  hurt  us." 

"  But  I  never  had  another  parent,"  she 
resumed  in  breathless  trepidation. 

31r.  Rokeby  remained  silent  a  few  mo- 

meiil^ 
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ments,  during  which  his  features  were 
shrouded  with  the  deepest  melancholy ; 
he  then  said,  with  extreme  agitation  of 
Toice  and  manner — "  Could  you  have 
had  a  better,  Idonea  ?" 

*'  And  is  she  not  my  own  ?"  she  sigh- 
ed, in  accents  of  indescribable  grief. 

Her  father  folded  her  to  his  heart,  and 
responded  in  tones  which  his  struggling 
feelings  rendered  nearly  inarticulate — 
'''  Not  in  nature,  but  truly  so  in  tender- 
ness." 

Idonea  felt  as  if  the  very  foundation 
springs  of  existence  were  faiUng;  her 
heart  seemed  swelling  as  if  it  would 
burst,  and  she  could  neither  weep  nor 
^peak, 

]Mr.  Rokeby,  terrified,  recalled  her  to 
recollection — "  Idonea,  my  angel,"  he 
exclaimed,  "  exert  yourself;  if  your 
mother  sees  you  thus,  it  will  break  her 
heart ;  tell  me,  my  child,  solemnly  and 
at  once,  will  the  knowledge  of  this  cir- 
cumstance 
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cnnvstiince  ever  change  one  sentiinent  of 
your  duty,  your  gratitude,  your  reve- 
rence, or  your  affection  ?" 

"Oh,  no,  no !  never,  nevCT!"  she  gapped 
out ;  "  but,  oh !  in  mercy  tell  me,  my 
father,  why  did  this  man,  this  Dunning 

Dickenson,  say  called  Mrs,  BokehyV 

With  difficulty  she  uttered  these  words. 

"  Be  calm,  my  dearest  life,"  resumed 
Mr.  Rokeby,  with  renovated  composure, 
with  dignity,  of  manner,  "  your  mother 
is  called  what  she  is — oh  Idonea !  could 
you  for  a  moment  suppose  otherwise  ?" 

Idonea  replied  in  the  negative,  with  a 
fervency  which  carried  the  conviction  of 
truth ;  en  one  point  her  fears  were  re- 
moved, and  she  exerted  herself  to  sub- 
due all  emotion  on  the  other;  she  lan- 
guished to  know  more,  of  her  departed 
mother,  but  saw  that  she  might  not,  at 
least  for  the  present,  hope  to  receive  any 
information. 

Mr»  Rokeby  strictly  and  earnestly 
cautioned  her  not  to  mention  the  sub- 

VOL.  11.  D  ject 
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ject  to  her  mother,  adding — "  We  may 
perhaps  renew  it  at  a  proper  season." 

When  they  got  home,  Ambrose  told 
his  master  that  xdr.  Dacre  was  in  the 

•parlour;  Idonea  felt  too.  maich  agitated 

:. with  the  conversation  which  had  just 
passed  to  meet  the  eyes  of  Cyrus. 

•'•  Mr.Hokeby  looked  vexed — "  Go  to 
your  own  room,  ray  love,"  he  said,  "  and 

'  compose  your  spirits  before  you  see  your 
mother.  I  am  determined  to  dismiss 
this  young  man  at  once ;  for,  as  all  inter- 
course must  cease  between  you,  I  cannot 
permit  his  visits  here:" 

Could  Idonea  have  summoned  reso- 
lution to  remonstrate,  she  had  not  voice 
to  do  it,  but  obeyed  her  father's  com- 
mand in  silence.  Poor  Cyrus,  cheered 
hy  the  fiiendly  reception  he  had  met 
from  the  lady  of  the  house,  addressed 
Mr.  Rokeby,  on  his  entrance,  with  some 
semblance  of  his  wonted  ingenuous 
smile;  but  the  manner  of  the  latter  chill- 
ed his  soul :  towards  him  it  had  ever 

hitherto 
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iiitlierto  been  united  frankness  and  kind- 
ness ;  now  it  was  the  latter  blended  with 
reserve.  The  first  greetings  exchanged, 
he  seated  himself,  without  making  any 
attempt  to  lead  to  conversation;  Mrs. 
Rokeby  did  not  ask  for  Idonea,  and  the 
business  of  speaking  being  thus  imposed 
on  Dacre,  he  was  compelled  to  say,  with 
what  firmness  he  might,  that  he  had 
taken  Temple  Sowerby  in  his  ride,  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  inquiring  how  JNIiss 
Jlokeby  did  since  her  return,  and  was 
happy  tt)  learn  from  Mrs.  Rokeby,  that 
she  was  perfectly  well ;  this  Idonea  cer- 
tainly was  not,  but  JSIrs.  Rokeby  was 
too  tenacious  of  her  daughter's  delicacy 
to  give  Dacre  room  to  suppose  she  was 
suffering  on  his  account. 

"  You  are  very  kind,  my  dear  Cyrus,^ 
iBaid  INIr.  Rokeby ;  "  but  as  it  is  evident 
^Ir.  Crosthwaite  has  reasons  for  declining 
any  particular  intimacy  with  my  family, 
I  feel  it  my  positive  and  incumbent 
duty  to  put  a  decided  stop  to  all  inter- 
D  2f  course 


32  BROUGHAM  CASTLE. 

course  between  you  and  Idonea,  and 
must  therefore,  though  I  confess  it  is 
reluctantly,  intei^actall  future  visits." 

Though  Cyrus  was  not  altogether  un- 
prepared for  this,  he  yet  felt  it  like  an 
arrow  in  his  bosom ;  with  emotion  pow- 
erful in  the  extreme,  he  replied — "  I  am 
but  too  sensible,  my  dearest  sir,  that 
there  is  a  mystery  which  influences  the 
conduct  of  Mr.  Crosthwaite ;  I,  alas !  am 
doomed  to  be  its  victim ;  but  having,  as 
Heaven  can  bear  me  witness,  ever  loved 
and  reverenced  you  and  IMrs.  Rokeby 
with  the  truest  respect  and  affection, 
and  now  feeling  how  very  much  I  am 
indebted  to  your  generous  friendship,  I 
.cannot  support  the  idea  of  being  wholly 
estranged  from  the  regards,  and  banished 
the  society,  of  a  family  dearer  to  me  than 
any  other  in  existence." 

Here  his  swellmg  heart  repelling  all 
utterance,  he  rose  and  turned  to  the  win- 
dow ;  Mrs.  Kokeby,  deeply  pitying  her 
young  friend,  raised  her  imploring  eyes 

to 
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fo  her  husband ;  he  keenly  felt  both  their 
influence,  and  that  of  the  tenderness 
which  was  pleading  in  his  bosom  for  his 
daughter  and  Cyrus,  but  his  firm  mind 
was  not  to  be  swayed  from  its  purpose ; 
he  approached  Dacre,  and  holding  out 
his  hand,  said — "  Believe  me,  my  dear 
Cyrus,  your  esteem  is  amply  returned 
by  both  Mrs.  Rokeby  and  myself;  you 
do,  and  shall  ever,  possess  our  sincerest 
friendship,  and  cordial  good  wishes ;  but 
we  cannot  at  present  receive  you  here, 
and  you  will  do  us  no  more  than  justice 
in  believing  that  the  deprivation  is  not 
more  painful  to  you  than  to  us." 

What,  alas !  could  the  unhappy  Dacre 
reply  ?  he  could  only  bow  in  mournful 
and  respectful  silence.  jMr.  Rokeby  at- 
tended him  to  his  horse ;  and  thus  ex- 
cluded for  ever  from  a  house  where  he 
had  passed  so  many  happy  hours,  he  re- 
turned to  Brougham,  in  a  frame  of  mind 
aa  miserable  as  that  of  any  man  could  be 
D  3  where 
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where  a  sense  of  guilt  was  out  of  the 
question. 

CHAPTER  in. 


Dacre  had  made  up  his  mind  to  go  the 
following  day  to  Watermillock  to  see 
Lyulph;  but  forbid  the  house  of  Mr. 
Kokeby,  as  he  had  been,  he  felt,  or  at 
least  thought,  it  was  due  to  himself  to 
break  off  all  intercourse  with  the  con- 
nexions of  that  gentleman;  he  could 
not,  however,  rest  satisfied  without  send- 
ing a  message  of  inquiry ;  the  answer  he 
received  was,  that  no  change  for  tlie  bet- 
ter had  taken  place,  every  bad  symptom 
being  rather  increased  than  diminished. 
Cyrus  felt  this  intelligence  an  augmenta- 
tion of  his  own  griefs,  but  his  soul  was  in 
unison  with  son'ow,  and  he  looked  for 
nothing  else. 

Three 
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Three  Pxiore  days  now  wore  heavily 
over ;  the  weather  was  gloomy,  and  Da- 
cre  was  wretched,  and  far  from  well; 
yet  restless  and  miserable,  he  snatched 
every  cessation  of  storm  to  wander 
amongst  the  beautiful,  but  now  desolated 
shades  of  Whinfield  Park,  where  he  had 
been  accustomed  to  walk  with  Idonea, 
to  hear  her  voice,  and  to  meet  her  smile ;, 
yet  these  solitary  rambles  only  added  to 
a  weight  of  woe  already  too  oppressive, 
and  he  always  returned  from  them  more 
unhappy  than  he  went. 

While  such  was  the  situation  of  Cyrus, 
the  mind  of  Cadmus  was  visibly  occu- 
pied with  some  very  important  matter ; 
he  listened  to  the  sound  of  every  horse 
which  approached  the  Castle,  and  started 
at  every  knocking  at  the  gate ;  Prudence 
was  on  the  rack  of  curiosity  to  know 
what  he  expected,  nor  was  she  long 
doomed  to  wonder  in  vain ;  dinner  was 
just  ended,  and  Dacre  walked  out,  when 
n  servant  on  horseback,  in  a  rich  and 
D  4  magnificent 
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magnificent  livery,  arrived  at  Brougham 
Castle,  and  inquired  for  Mr.  Crosthvvaite. 
Cadnms,  when  informed  of  the  cii'cum- 
stance,  hastened  cut  with  an  alacrity 
widely  different  from  his  wonted  grave 
and  solemn  pace;  Prudence,  it  will 
easily  be  supposed,  was  not  far  in  the 
rear,  vet  too  much  so  to  hear  the  first 
gi-eetings ;  but  she  saw  Cadmus  take  a 
letter  from  the  hand  of  the  stranger,  and 
heard  the  latter  say,  in  answer  to  some 
inquiry  of  his—"  My  lord  is  very  unweli 
indeed." 

The  messenger'  alighted,  and  was  re- 
galed by  Prudence  mth  the  best  cheer 
her  larder,  at  all  times  well  stored,  af- 
forded. The  perusal  of  his  letter  seemed 
td  throw  Cadmus  into  one  of  the  great- 
est bustles  his  wife  had  ever  seen  him 
ill ;  his  first  inquiry  was  for  Cyrus,  and 
being  told  he  was  out,  he  dispatched  half 
the  people  about  the  farm  to  look  for 
him,  in  every  direction  where  it  was  pro- 
bable he  might  be  found ;  and  should  they 

have 
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have  the  good  fortune  to  meet  him,  they 
were  to  say  Mr.  Crosthwaite  desired  to 
see  him  immediately. 

Cadmus  then  summoned  Prudence,, 
and  telling  her  that  Dacre  and  himself 
were  going  from  home,  requested  her  to 
put  up  a  fe\v  changes  of  hnen  for  each, 
as  they  might  perhaps  be  detained  ra- 
ther longer  than  he  then  expected ;  this 
done,  he  ordered  Caucasus,  his  own  steed, 
and  Pyroetis,  that  of  Dacre,  to  be  sad- 
dled ;  while,  in  the  mean  time,  he  enter- 
ed on  such  a-  course  of  washing,  brush- 
ing, shaving,  and  adjusting  his  own  per- 
son, as  Mrs.  Cmsthwaite  had  never  seen 
him  use  on  any  former  occasion  ;  added 
to  this,  he  wore  the  same-  triumphant  ex- 
pression of  feature  as  on  the  evening  o£ 
Cyrus's  retm-n  home. 

"  Whee's  aw  t'  servant  man  it'  kitch- 
en ?"  questioned  Prudence. 

"  Reach  me  my  coat  from  tlie  reves- 
tiary,  my  dear,"  said  Cadmus. 

D  5  "  Wheer 
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*'  Wheer  is  t'  gawn  tee,  drest  i'  thur 
claise  ?"  she  inquired. 

"  I  cannot,  at  this  present  juncture, 
embue  you  with  the  indoctrination,"  was 
the  reply. 

"  What  is  t'  gawn  about  ?"  she  asked 
bluntly. 

"  Something  selcouth,  to  be  sure,"  re- 
turned Cadmus. 

Not  repulsed  by  all  this  evasion,  she 
now  inquired — "  What  'tword  he  was 
talking  about  ?" 

He  replied — "  As  your  acquaintance 
with  the  patrician  order  cannot  be  sup- 
posed to  have  much  extensibility,  it 
would  be  supervacareous  in  me  to  dilu- 
cidate  what  nobleman  I  inquired  after." 

Prudence,  as  ^yas  generally  the  case 
with  her  when  Cadmus  persisted  in  talk- 
ing this  learned  dialect  for  any  length  of 
time  together,  now  lost  all  patience,  and 
was  about  to  express  her  displeasure, 
when  Dacre  entered  the  room ;  it  ap- 
peared 
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peared  tliat  Cadmus  had  only  been  ac- 
tuated hy  the  spirit  of  contradiction 
when  he  refused  to  satisfy  Prudence  as 
to  the  place  whither  he  intended  jour- 
neying, for  he  addressed  himself  to  Cy- 
rus, and  requested  that  he  would,  with- 
out comperendination,  get  himself  ready 
to  accompany  him  to  Whitehaven. 

Cyrus's  first  feeling  was  naturally  sur- 
prise; Crosthwaite  had  seldom  been  in 
the  practice  of  making  him  his  compa- 
nioa  in  journeys  of  business ;  but  a  few 
moments  given  to  reflection  induced 
him  to  believe  that  the  one  now  in  con- 
templation was  not  of  that  class;  the 
livery  worn  by  the  messenger  just  ar- 
rived was  neitlier  that  of  the  Dacres  nor 
the  Sibbalds;  he  knew  of  no  other  dis- 
tinguislied  family  rnth  whom  Crosth- 
waite held  any  intercourse;  and,  in  shorty 
upon  a  rapid  review  of  late  events,  he 
thought  it  probable  that  tliis  suddea 
movement  concerned  himself.  To  in- 
quire of  Crosthwaite  would,  he  knew^ 
D^  be 
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be  of  no  avail ;  he  asked,  however,  whe- 
ther they  would  probably  be  absent  for 
any  length  of  time,  but  received  only  an 
evasive  reply,  importing  that  it  depended 
upon  contingencies. 

The  moment  Dacre  was  ready,  they 
set  off  on  their  expedition,  attended  by 
the  servant  who  had  brought  Cadmus^ 
the  letter ;  Cyrus,  though  he  still  thought 
it  possible  that  this  journey  might  relate 
to  himself,  could  not  avoid  seeing  that 
the  man  did  not  appear  to  have  any 
knowledge  of  him,  and  paid  him  only 
that  proper  respect  which  is  habitual 
with  well-ordered  persons  in  that  station. 

They  travelled  with  all  possible  cele- 
rity, but  the  roads  were  bad ;  and  Crosth- 
waite,  as  has  been  before  observed,  no 
very  capital  horseman.  In  the  course 
of  their  journey,  Cadmu«  gave  his  young 
friend  to  understand  that  he  would  at 
its  close  be  pi*esented  to  a  nobleman  of 
very  high  rank,  adding — "  And  I  beg, 
jny  dear  C^tus^   that  you  v/ill   attend 

much 
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much  to  your  compellation  on  your  first 
meeting ;  there  is  every  reason  why  it 
ought  to  be  respectful  in  the  highest  de- 
gree, and  I  trust  his  lordship's  susci- 
piency  of  you  will  be  congener." 

Cyrus  mentally  wondered  much  why,, 
and  to  whom,  all  this  respect  was  due ; 
his  active  mind  could  form  many  con- 
jectures, but  ever  on  his  guard  against 
asking  questions,  which  he  knew  would 
be  unanswered,  he  contented  himself 
with  expressing  obedience  to  Cadmus's 
injunctions.  The  night  was  totally  shvit 
before  they  reached  Whitehaven,  which 
they  did  not  do  without  great  difficulty. 
At  the  inn  whither  the  servant  con- 
ducted them,  they  found  their  arrival 
awaited  by  another  in  the  same  livery ; 
he  put  a  letter  into  the  hand  of  Cros- 
thwaite,  who,  on  perusing  it,  announced 
that  they  m.ust  cross  the  Irish  Channel 
to  Drogheda. 

Cyrus  did  not  feel  quite  satisfied  with 
such   an  arrangement;   it  seemed  very 

hke 
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like  a  plan  to  remove  him  from  the 
kingdom,  and  for  ever  from  all  chance 
of  uniting  himself  to  Idonea;  and  with 
-these  apprehensions,  he  deemed  it  no 
breach  of  the  hard  obedience  imposed 
upon  him,  to  ask  whether  he  might  ex- 
pect to  see  any  person  to  whom  he  was 
related?  As  Cadmus  was  seldoni  explicit 
on  any  point,  it  was  not  to  be  expected 
he  would  be  so  on  this ;  he  answered,  in 
his  usual  style,  that  he  niust  congluti- 
nate  to  the  secrecy  enjoined  him ;  but 
that  on  their  arrival  at  the  marquis's 
seat,  which  was  not  more  than  seven 
miles  from  Drogheda,  it  was  possible 
some  dilucidation  might  be  given ;  and 
in  the  mean  time  some  refocillation 
v/ould  be  necessary,  while  the  servants 
inquired  how,  and  when,  they  could  ob- 
tain tlie  most  speedy  passage  to  Ireland. 
Accordingly  they  retired  to  bed,  while 
the  men  sought  out  a  vessel ;  they  found 
a  colUer  which  would  sail  for  Drogheda 
the  next  morning. 

Cvrus, 
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Cyrus,  before  he  embarked,  made  one 
more  effort  to  ascertain  what  fate  hunj^ 
over  him ;  he  plainly  asked  Cadmus 
what  nobleman  he  might  expect  to  see  ? 
In  his  wonted  way,  he  gave  some  m.i- 
nutes  to  reflection  before  he  answered, 
and  then  said,  with  a  smile,  no  very  usual 
appendage  to  his  features — '*  I  believe  I 
am  at  liberty  to  dilucidate  that  point ;  it 
is  the  marquis  of  Castlemaine." 

The  title  was  familiar  to  Cyrus ;  he  re- 
membered to  have  heard  captain  Brisco 
say  that  the  marquis  was  lately  come  to 
his  honours.  Lyulph  added  other  parti- 
culars ;  but  as  Dacre  gave  them  only  the 
passing  attention  of  the  moment,  he  had 
now  forgot  them,  for  w^hich  he  was  sorry; 
however,  he  desperately  ventured  to 
say  to  Cadmus  —  "  What  connexion 
have  I  with  the  marquis  ?  why  is  it  re- 
quisite that  I  should  go  over  to  Ire- 
land?" 

"  I  camiot  respond  to  that  question, 

Cyrus," 
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Cyrus,"  he  replied ;  "  his  lordship  Vvishes^ 
to  congi'eet  you ;  and  in  my  opination, 
if  I  am  gifted  with  any  prospicience,  he 
will  prove  one  of  the  best  friends  m}r 
dear  Dacre  has  ever  known." 

There  was  soniethii>g  so  affectionate 
in  Crosthwaite's  manner,  that  Cyrus^ 
who  had  never  found  him  otherwise  than 
uniformly  kind,  save  in  the  late  instance 
concerning  the  Kokebys,  yielded  him- 
self to  his  direction,  as  he  had  hitherto 
been  used  to  do  through  life,  and  em- 
barked v/ith  him  for  the  shores  of  Erin, 
where  they  landed  in  safety,  though  not 
without  encountering  some  perils,  and 
more  delay  than  they  had  reckoned  upon. 
At  Drogheda,  a  vaiy  sumptuous  car- 
riage, decorated  Avith  the  Castlemaine 
arms,  awaited  their  arrival ;  Cadmus 
no  sooner  under&tood  this  circumstance 
than  he  broke  out  into  an  expression  of 
ecstasy,  importing  that  his  dearest  hope 
would  now  be  fulfilled.  Cyrus  won- 
dered 
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'  tiered  at  these  raptures,  the  more  as  he 
plainly  saw  they  had  him  for  their  ob- 
ject ;  but  to  ask  explanation  was  vain. 

They  rested  one  night  at  Drogheda, 
and  the  next  morning  journeyed  to 
Hartfield,  the  marquis's  magnificent 
seat.  Hartfield  was  delightfully  situated 
on  the  banks  of  the  Boyne ;  the  prospect^ 
diversified  with  hill  and  dale,  was  bound- 
less and  beautiful ;  the  gardens  and  plea- 
sure-grounds were  very  extensive,  and 
cultivated  with  the  best  taste  that  age 
could  boast;  but  the  feehngs  of  Cyrus 
gave  the  meed  of  preference  to  the  sub- 
lime mountain  scenery  amongst  which 
he  had  been  reared. 

The  travellers  y^ere  ushered  into  an 
elegant  hall,  adorned  with  pillars  of 
white  marble  statues  of  lN"erva,  Trajan, 
Adrian,  Titus  Antoninus,  and  Marcus 
Aurelius,  and  busts  of  Livia  and  Octa- 
via,  all  brought  from  Italy  by  the  prede- 
cessor of  the  present  marquis  ;  .from  this- 
l^all  they  v/cre  conducted  to  a  parlour 

not 
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not  less  sumptuous,  and  highly  deco^ 
rated;  the  hangings  were  of  green  da- 
mask, the  paintings  by  the  best  masters 
of  the  Flemish  school,  and  the  chimney- 
piece,  of  the  finest  Egyptian  marble,  ex- 
liibited  the  transformation  of  Picns,  from 
the  ]Metamorphoses  of  Ovid,  sculptured 
by  the  best  efforts  of  modern  art ;  a  pro- 
fusion of  fine  exotics  bloomed  hi  the 
windows,  deceiving  the  mind  into  a  for- 
getfulness  of  the  season. 

Cyrus  thought  this  apartment  the 
most  beautiful  he  had  ever  seen;  but 
Cadmus,  true  to  his  established  habits, 
returned  to  the  hall  to  view  the  monu- 
ments of  antiquity  it  contained,  and  w^as^ 
only  recalled  from  them  by  refresh- 
ments being  served  up ;  and  this  cere- 
mony, ever  a  most  important  and  essen- 
tial one  with  Cadmus,  being  gone 
through,  he  was  informed  that  the  mai'- 
quis  requested  to  see  him  in  his  study ;. 
he  obeyed  the  summons,  and  Cyrus,  lefl 
to  his  own  meditations,  felt  himself  sub- 
dued 
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clued  by  a  degree  of  emotion  which  no 
foniier  event  of  his  hfe  had  excited ;  an 
endless  maze  of  conjecture,  and  ten  thou- 
sand alternate  hopes  and  fears,  agitated 
his  soul ;  at  one  moment  his  heart  beat 
high  with  expectations  which  he  dared 
not  trust  himself  to  think  would  be  real- 
ized,  and  in  the  next  it  sunk  beneath 
the  pressure  of  apprehensions  which  rea- 
son vainly  struggled  to  subdue. 

In  about  ten  minutes  Crosthwaite  re- 
turned to  the  room ;  he  approached  Cy- 
rus with  a  look  of  rapture — "  INIy  dear 
Dacre,"  he  said,  "  I  have  enough  of  me- 
toposcopal  knowledge  to  see  that  your 
atavaxia  is  very  much  disturbed,  which 
is  proleptical,  as  you  are  now  to  prepare 
yourself  for  a  very  great  surprise ;  come, 
you  must  go  with  me  to  the  marquis's 
study." 

Cyrus  obeyed,  but  he  felt  his  frame 
thrill  with  perturbation ;  Crosthwaite 
led  the  way,  and,  as  he  opened  the  door, 
exhorted  Cyrus   in  a  low  voice  to  be 

fin  a ; 
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firm ;  he  tried  to  profit  by  the  admonr* 
tion,  but  all  self-possession  forsook  hhn 
when  his  eye  rested  on  the  marquis,  who 
was,  in  form  and  feature,  the  very  person 
described  by  Prudence  as  having  once 
visited  Brougham  Castle,  and  who  Cy- 
rus had  ahvays  believed  to  be  his  father; 
the  haughty  expression  of  his  counte« 
nance,  the  years  which  were  added  to 
his  age,  and  his  evident  ill-health,  all 
conspked  to  identify  him  for  the  same  r 
but  a  strong  and  visible  emotion  softened 
his  features  when  he  beheld  Cyrus  ;  and 
starting  from  the  couch  on  which  he  re- 
elined,  he  extended  his  arms  and  ex- 
claimed— "  My  son  !" 

Cyrus,^  v/lio,  since  the  death  of  his  mo- 
ther, whose  idea  now  retained  only  the 
faint  impression  of  a  dream  on  his  me- 
mory, had  never  been  greeted  in  the  af- 
fectionate accents  of  relationship,  met 
the  paternal  embrace  with  a  feehng 
w^iich  no  effort  of  imaginatioai  can  ade- 
quately paint ;  all  the  strong,  vivid,  un- 

blunted- 
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"blunted  energies  of  his  soul  were  called 
into  action ;  the  duty,  reverence,  tender- 
ness, and  joy  of  the  son  warmed  his  bo- 
som, and  spoke  in  his  look ;  but  in  the 
same  moment  the  stern,  cruel,  not  to  be 
accounted-for  prohibitions  of  lord  Castle- 
inaine  rose  in  array,  and  chilling  every 
softer  emotion,  he  involuntarily  sunk'  on 
one  knee,  and  raised  his  intelligent  eyes, 
as  if  to  implore  the  paternal  blessing; 
was  it  that  lord  Castlemaine  did  not  un- 
derstand, or  that  he  resisted  this  silent 
eloquence  ?  Be  it  as  it  may,  he  blessed 
him  not,  but  said  in  a  hurried  tone — 
"  Rise,  my  dear  Cyrus,  and  sit  by  me." 

He  obeyed,  but  saw,  or  thought  he 
isaw  with  dismay,  that  tlie  cheek  of  the 
marquis  became  paler,  and  that  his  eye 
wore  an  expression  beyond  agitation, 
something  approaching  to  frenzy ;  either 
willing  to  conquer  those  emotions,  or  de- 
termined they  should  not  appear,  lord 
Castlemaine  subdued  them  by  a  visible 

effort. 
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effort,  and  entered  into  conversation 
with  Crosthwaite  on  the  subject  of  his 
journey,  and  other  desultory  topics ;  fre- 
quently addressing  hi>s  son,  and  attend- 
ing with  evidently  powerful  interest  to 
not  only  his  replies,  but  to  his  every  look 
and  motion ;  changing  the  subject  alter- 
nately to  abstruse  learning,  polite  litera- 
ture, arts  and  sciences,  as  if  to  tiy  the 
powers,  and  fathom  the  understanding  of 
Cyrus,  who,  on  his  part,  could  not  help 
observing  that  the  peculiar  dialect  of 
Crosthwaite  seemed  perfectly  familiar 
to  the  marquis,  and  in  no  case  to  need  an 
interpreter. 

In  about  half  an  hour,  a  gentleman  of 
venerable  form  and  pleasing  aspect  en- 
tered; lord  Castlemaine  rose,  and,  of 
course,  his  companions  did  so  likewise, 
w^ith  a  dignity  and  self-possession  which 
evinced  the  most  perfect  dominion  over 
his  feelings  ;  he  introduced  the  stranger 
,to  Cyrus  as  the  abbe  Delmont,  his  con- 
fessor ; 
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.fessor ;  and  then  presenting  the  former 
to  the  latter,  said  impressively — '•  My 
son,  Jord  Hartfield." 

The  abbe  received  the  young  noble- 
man w  ith  benignity  and  kindness,  and 
the  party  dined  together  in  much  har- 
mony. Cyrus,  or,  as  he  ought  now  to 
be  called,  lord  Hartfield,  found  ample 
matter  for  reflection  in  the  events  of  the 
morning;  his  conjecture  on  the  subject 
of  his  father's  religion,  it  was  now  evi- 
dent, had  been  right,  and  in  his  elevated 
rank  might  be  found  a  very  probable  rea- 
son for  Crosth waiters  supposition  that  he 
would  never  be  permitted  to  marry  Ido- 
nea  Rokeby ;  but  why  he  had  ever  been 
restricted  from  marrying  at  all,  and  whe- 
ther that  restriction  was  now  meant  to  be 
annulled,  since  lord  Castlemaine  himself 
had  removed  that  which  interdicted  all 
inquiry  on  the  subject  of  his  extraction, 
were  points  on  which  he  was  still  left  to 
A^ague  conjecture.  Young  and  ardent, 
he  was  inclined  to  hope  every  thing;  but 

though 
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though  the  manner  of  lord  Castlemainc 
was  perfectly  such  as  ought  to  mark  his 
regard  for  his  son  and  heir,  and  to  give 
him  consequence  with  his  household, 
there  was  still  in  his  general  deportment 
so  much  of  the  pride  of  aristocracy,  that 
the  open,  ingenuous  confidence  of  Cyrus 
felt  repelled ;  and  so  much  of  what  he 
could  not  define,  but  which  seemed  so 
like  remorse  and  despair,  that  he  con- 
templated his  parent  at  once  with  horror 
and  pity. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening,  the  abb^ 
Delmont  and  Crosthwaite  left  the  room 
too-ether,  to  view  some  monument  of 
antiquity  which  the  former  had  been  de 
scribing,  when  the  marquis,  as  if  yield- 
ing himself  to  his  paternal  feehngs,  ap- 
proached his  son,  and  folding  him  affec- 
tionately to  his  heart,  expressed  the  joy 
vntb  which  he  beheld  him  so  every  way 
equal  to  his  most  ardent  hopes,  and  so 
highly  gifted  to  adorn  the  station  in  life 
-he  was  now  called  to  fill ;  he  then  made 

him 
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liim  some  valuable  and  elegant  presents^ 
and  presented  him  witli  bills  and  money 
to  a  considerable  amount. 

Cyrus  fervently  expressed  that  grati- 
tude which  his  excellent  heart  dictated, 
and  ventured  to  say — "  Why,  my  dear- 
est father,  have  I  been  so  long  estranged 
from  the  blessing  of  your  protection  and 
society?" 

Dark  and  dreadful  was  the  anemia 

o 

which  passed  over  lord  Castlemaine's 
featm-es  as  Hartfield  spoke;  for  a  mo- 
ment he  looked  as  if  inclined  to  resent 
the  question  of  his  son ;  but  either  his 
displeasure  subsided,  or  he  concealed  it, 
for  he  calmly  replied — "  On  that  point, 
my  dear  Hai-tfield,  you  have  much  to 
learn ;  and  as  Crosthwaite  in  part  knows 
my  mind  on  the  subject,  and  I  shall  fiu-- 
thejr  explain  it  to  him,  he  will,  before  his 
departure,  make  you  a  revelation  of  va- 
arious  particulars." 

Tliese,  it  is  needkss  to  say,  Cyrus  ar- 
dently wished  to  know.     Cadmus  and 

VOL.  II.  E  the 
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the  abbe  returned  soon  after.  The 
marquis,  though  he  had  allowed  little 
appearance  of  agitation  to  escape  him, 
bad  evidently  suffered  much  from  the 
events  of  this  day,  for  he  was  visibly  iH 
and  retired  early  for  the  night 
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While  such  were  the  unexpected  vicis- 
situdes that  marked  the  lot  of  Cyrus, 
Mr.  Kokeby  fulfilled  the  promise  he  had 
made,  or  rather  implied,  to  his  daugh- 
ter ;  and  related  to  her  some  particulars 
of  hi^  early  life  "w  hicli  had  hitheilo  been 
knovai  only  to  himself  and  JMrs.  Roke- 
by,  and  which  he  w^ould  not  at  present 
have  thought  of  divulging,  had  not  the 
busy  malice  of  Dunning  rendered  the 
revelation  in  some  degree  unavoidable. 
The  family  from  whom  he  claimed  his 

d-escent 
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descent  was  very  ancient  and  highly 
respectable ;  the  death  of  his  father  left 
kim  tiie  inheritor  of  an  estate  in  that  part 
of  the  county  of  Cumberland  Vvliich 
borders  on  the  Irish  Sea ;  in  its  vicinity 
was  an  old  mansion  inhabited  by  two  la« 
dies,  who,  it  was  understood,  were  re* 
lated  to  each  other  in  the  degree  of  aunt 
and  niece ;  though  a  flaw  was  supposed 
to  attach  to  the  birth  of  tlie  latter,  as  it 
was  known  she  would  not  inlierit  the 
entailed  property  of  her  protectress. 

JNliss  Featherstonhaugh,  then  near 
forty,  was  a  veiy  graceful  and  elegant 
woman,  possessing  a  highly-cultivated 
iiiind,  and  skilled  in  all  the  accomplish- 
ments of  that  age ;  a  female  thus,  adorn- 
ed by  nature  and  education,  and  en- 
dowed with  what  is  generally  esteemed 
an  equivalent  for  the  bounties  of  both— 
a  large  fortune — could  not  fail  to  attract 
many  admirers,  and  to  receive  many  eli- 
gible matrimonial  offers;  but  a  lofty, 
imbending  spirit  was  her  distinguisliing 
E  %  characteristic. 
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characteristic,  and  she  felt  or  conceived 
that  ties  of  that  nature  would  fetter  that 
freedom  of  will  and  of  action  which  she 
prized  and  boasted  of  as  an  immutable 
and  invaluable  privilege. 

Miss*Hilton,  the  junior  lady,  still  in 
the  bloom  of  life,  possessed  all  those 
captivating,  }^et  retired  graces,  those  fas- 
cinations of  form  and  of  face,  and  that 
v/inning  gentleness  of  manners,  which 
render  female  3'outh  so  attractive;  to  see 
and  to  love  her  was  with  Rokeby  the 
tapid  vrork  of  a  first  interview ;  and  a 
few  succeeding  ones  told  Miss  Hilton 
that  their  hearts  were  woven  of  similai- 
materials,  aad  attuned  to  the  same 
feelings. 

jSIiss  Featherstonhaugh  perceived 
these  sentiments,  it  may  be,  before  they 
were  known  to  themselves,  and  was  pre- 
pared to  take  an  ungenerous  advantage 
of  them.  Characters  like  hers,  however 
liighly  toned  and  imposing,  have  seldom 
much  of  stability,   and  too  frequently 

little  ■ 
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little  of  that  principle  which  withholds 
its  disciples  from  seeking  the  gratifica- 
tion of  their  own  wishes  at  the  expence 
of  those  of  others ;  though  her  heart  had 
hitherto  boasted  itself  as^  invulnerable^ 
she  now  yielded  every  faculty  to  a  sud- 
den, and  it  should  seem  vmsouaht  and 
unreturned,  admiration  of  Mr.  Ilokebr, 
though  so  many  years  younger  than  her- 
self  Deeply  read  in  the  human  mind, 
she  saw  that  he  loved  Miss  Hilton  with 
a  tenderness  which  she  was  well  disposed 
to  return ;  but  aware  that  the  latter  re- 
garded herself  with  an  affection  whieli 
would  shrink  from  no  sacrifice  required' 
of  it,  she  turned  those  feelings  to  her 
own  advantage,  and  without  allowing 
the  parties  time  to  express  to  each  other 
the  mutual  attachment  they  were  in- 
spired with,  still  less  to  exchange  vows 
or  engagements,  she  caused  it  to  be  in- 
timated to  them,  through  the  medium 
of  a  friend,  who  was,  she  knew%  devoted 
to  her  interest  and  service,  that  she  had 
E  3  so 
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SO  mr  departed  from  her  avowed  resolve 
of  never  marrying,  as  to  admit  a  senti- 
ment of  high  admiration  in  favour  of  JMr. 
Rokeby,  which  she  had  secretly  nourish- 
ed until  it  v/as  making  rapid  prey  of  her 
peace^  and  would  eventually  do  so  of  her 
life. 

This  intelligence  sti-uck  in  bitternessr 
to  the  soul  of  Miss  Hilton;  but  all  of  ten- 
derness for  the  protectress  of  her  youth, 
all  of  high-wrought,  romantic  enthusi- 
asm, and  all  of  that  noble  disinterested- 
ness which  prefers  the  happiness  of  others 
to  its  own,  conspired  to  urge  the  sacri- 
fice; and  in  a  subsequent  interview  with 
Ilokeby,  in  which  he  addressed  her  in 
lanj^ua^^e  more  marked  than  hitherto, 
she  reined  in  her  anguished  feehngs,  and 
firmly  repelled  his  attentions,  hinting 
that  she  thought  them  due  v/here  they 
would  be  well  received. 

Ilokeby  combining  this  liint  with 
those  he  had  already  heard  from  the 
friend  of  Miss  Featherstonhaugh,  could 

be 
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Be  at  no  loss  to  ascertain  his  conquest ; 
the  assumed  indifference  of  Miss  Hilton 
he  believed  to  be  real;  and  urged  by 
pique,  by  vanity,  by  interest,  or  by 
all  those  combined,  he  transferred  his 
addresses  from  the  niece  to  the  aunt. 
How  benignly  they  were  received  needs 
not  to  be  told ;  and  a  very  few  weeks  saw 
him  the  husband  of  IMiss  Feather ston- 
haugh,  and  in  uncontrolled  possession  of 
her  fortune,  so  far  as  depended  on  her- 
self; for  in  the  event  of  her  dying  with- 
out  issue,  a  considerable  part  of  it  wa» 
settled,  by  the  wall  of  an  ancestor,  on  a 
Mr.  Dickenson,  her  near  relation — a 
man  profligate  in  principle,  and  licen- 
tiou  s  in  practice.  He  had,  long  previous 
to  this  period,  been  JMiss  Featherston- 
haugh's  ardent  and  importunate  laver; 
but  whether  his  attachment  was  to  her 
person,  or  to  that  property  vdiich  he  in 
part  was,  and  in  part  was  not,  heir  to, 
seemed  dubious.  Be  that  as  it  may,  his 
suit  was  rejected,  but  his  hopes  were  not 
E  4  finally 
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iinally  extinguished  until  her  marriage ; 
he  then  lighted  the  torch  of  hatred  at 
the  expiring  embers  of  lOve,  and  vow- 
ed a  revenge  v/hich  was  nourished^  em-^ 
bittered,  and  confirmed  by  subsequent 
events. 

The  fine  mind,  of  Miss  Hilton,  inured 
on  all  occasions  to  tread  the  strictest 
path  of  duty,  exerted  itself  to  subdue 
the  infant  attachment  she  was  beginning 
to  cherish,  and  to  behold  with  composure 
the  domestic  felicity  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Rokeby,  with  whom  she  continued  to, 
reside.  Their  happiness  was  tmnsient, 
for  the  birth  of  Idonea  was  the  death- 
blow of  her  parent.  She  did  not  believe 
herself  to  be  in  danger  until  nearly  the 
last  a^vflil  hour ;  but  w^hen  too  fatally  as-^ 
sured  of  it,  before  feeling  and  understand- 
ing entirely  fled,  she  pathetically  ad- 
dressed her  husband  and  Miss  Hilton,. 
who  hung  over  her  inconsolable,  and 
recommended  her  infant  daughter  to 
their  protection.  She  spoke  with  a  diffi- 
culty 
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cuFty  which  increased  every  moment, 
and  with  many  pauses  and  interrup- 
tions, added  — "  My  beloved  Rokeby, 
and  you,  my  dearest  Lucy,  I  know  too 
well  that  you  were  attached  to  each  other 
before  my  fatal  passion  interposed  to  se- 
parate you  ;  but  you  will  yet  be  happy 
— ^no  tie  of  relationship  binds  you.  Lu- 
cy, you  are  not  my  niece ;  your  mother 
was  my  most  intimate " 

Thus  far  only  of  the  last  sentence  was 
intelligible ;  the  rest  her  auditors,  chill- 
ed by  surprise  and  grief,  could  not  dis- 
tinguish. 

Miss  Hilton  f^nted,  and  was  carried 
•from  the  apartment;  and  Rokeby  was 
in  a  state  little  better.  To  abridge  what- 
ever is  extraneous,  the  senses  of  Mrs.. 
Rokeby  fled  soon  after  her  speech  be- 
came inarticulate,  and  in  less  than,  two^ 
hours  she  expired. 

Miss  Hilton  recovered,  at  onee  to  lai^ 

inent  the  loss  of  her  friend,  and  of  all 

trace  by  whidi  she  miglrt  hope  to  disco- 

e5  yer 
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vcr  her  family  or  conn  ex  ions.     Her  be- 
lief of  her  relationship  to  Mrs.  Rokeby 
was  totally  cut  off,  since  it  v/as  evident 
that  lady  was  perfectly  collected  when 
she  made  the  assertion  which  destroyed 
such  belief;  she  knew  her  to  have  liad  a 
sister  who  died  in  early  prime,  the  cir- 
cumstances of  whose  life  or  death  had  ne- 
ver been  clearly  explained  to  her,  but 
who  she  had  always  supposed  to  be  her 
mother.     Thus  situated,  a  thousand  im- 
posing considerations    forbade    her   re- 
maining the  inmate  of  Mr.  Rokeby's 
house  ;  but  whither  should  she  go  ?  of 
whom  seek  support   and   consolation  ? 
Though  reared  in  the  bosom  of  domestic 
comfort,  and  surrounded  from  infancy 
by  every  elegance  which  the  existing  pe- 
riod and  local  situation  admitted  of,  she 
felt  herself,  in  one  diead  moment,  iso- 
lated in  the  wide  world,  homeless  and 
portionless.     Such  a  state  of  circumstan- 
ces, combined  with  the  loss  of  a  most  be- 
loved friend,  with  that  friend's  dying 

declarations. 
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declarations,  and  acting  upon  a  heart  of 
extreme  sensibility,  and  a  frame  natu- 
rally delicate,  produced  a  nervous  fever, 
which,  in  its  consequences,  confined  her 
an  invalid  for  some  months,  and  totally 
unfitted  her  to  devise,  still  less  execute^ 
plans  for  the  future. 

While  such  was  the  situation  of  Miss 
Hilton^s  mind,  Mr.  Rokeby,  though 
deeply  deploring  the  loss  of  his  wife^ 
could  not  abstract  his  from  her  last 
words ;  they  ever  sounded  on  his  men- 
tal ear,  and  presenting  themselves  in 
every  point  of  view,  claimed  the  atten-- 
tion  of  every  faculty  ;  yet,  enervated  and 
weakened  as  they  were,  he  now  had  a- 
feeling  about  him  which  would  have 
concealed,  even  from  himself,. that  hehad 
indeed  once  loved  Lucy  Hilton  with  a 
tenderness  beyond  what  he  had  ever  felt 
for  the  late  partner  of  his  bosom ;  but  it 
would  not  do;  no  effort  could  effectu- 
ally make  such  a  concealment,  for  his 
sufferings  on  account  of  Miss  Hilton's 
E  6  illness. 
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illness  spoke  an  totei*est  stronger  tlian 
the  united  powers  of  friendship  and  hu- 
manity are  known  to  create.  His  de- 
parted wife  had  said,  in  an  awfulmoment, 
and  with  prophetic  earnestness — ^'  You 
will  yet  "be  happy — no  "tie  of  relationship 
binds  you ;"  and  every  time  the  thought 
recurred,  his  lieart  vibrated  with  an 
eftiotion  ivhich  seemed  to  say,  "  the  pi*o- 
phecy  will  be  fulfilled."  He  hoped,  ^but 
his  every  hope  on  this  swhjject  was  yet 
scarce  breathed  in  whispers  to  his  soul,  as 
if  sacrilege  was  in  the  bare  idea — ^heliop-^ 
ed  that  tliere  might  "be  traced  amongst 
the  papers  of  the  deceased  Mts»  Rokeby ' 
some  confirmation  of  ^\^hat  she  liad  as- 
serted ;  but,  to  his  unspeakable  sitrprise, 
no  papers  whatever,  which  bore  the  stamp 
of  consequence,  on  either  that  subject  or 
{iny  other,  were  to  be  found.  The  only 
supposition  he  could  hold  by  w^as,  that 
Mrs.  Rokeby,  previous  to  her  confine- 
ment, cherishing  a  presentiment  o"f  the 
ev^nt,  had  herself  destroyed  them. ;  but 

Mis3 
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Miss  Hilton,  when  informed  of  the  cir- 
eumstance,  though  she  participated  in 
both  Mr.  Rokeby's  astonishment  and  dis- 
appointment,, could  not  admit  the  pre- 
sumption, aware  that  her  deceased  friend, 
in  her  then-existing  situation,  could  not 
have  had  time  to  examine  and  make  an 
end  of  such  a  large  mass  of  written  do- 
emnents  a^  she  possessed ;  some  person 
then,  who  had  access  to  her^effects,  must 
have  conveyed  away  the  papers,  and  sus~ 
picion  could  rest  on  no  one  but  her  wo- 
man, who,  when  questioned  on  the  sub- 
ject,, denied  any  such  transaction,  witli  a 
pertinacity  which  weakened,  though  it 
did  not  wholly  root  out,  the  belief  of  her 
guilt  in  the  minds  of  her  auditors,  but 
left  them  undecided  until  further  proof 
could  be  obtained. 

The  business  of  settling  Mrs.  Rokeby's 
affairs  occasioned  frequent  meetings  be- 
tween her  husband  and  Dickenson,  the 
next  of  kin  to  the  infant  Idonea,  and, 
but  for  the  circumstance  of  her  birth, 

heir. 
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heir,  as  lias  already  been  said,  to  a  consi-- 
derable  part  of  her  mother's  landed  pro-^ 
perty. 

Mr.  Rokeby,  but  partially  acquainted 
with  the  defects  of  this  man's  character,, 
was  far  from  suspecting  the  black  ma- 
lignity which  lurked  in  his  heart,  and 
very  naturally  concluding  that,  as  a  memr- 
ber  of  the  family,  he  was  acquainted 
with  the  secret  of  Miss  Hilton's  birth^ 
lie  took  an  opportunity  of  introducing 
the^ subject;  but  too  candid  and  noble- 
minded  to  employ  tliat  winding,  subtle 
mode  of  inquiry  which  might  have  foil- 
ed  Dickenson  at  his  own  weapons,  he,, 
with  more  of  frankness  than  prudence, 
asked  him  if  he  knew  who  the  lady  in 
question  claimed  her  descent  from,  and 
why  it  had  been  made  a  point  to  insi- 
nuate a  relationship  between  her  and 
the  late  ]Mr&.  Kokeby  > 

Dickenson,  with  all  his  art,  did  not 
immediately  perceive  Rokeby's  motives 
for  these  inquiries,  but,  the  slave  of  inte- 
rest 
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rest  himself,  supposed  him  to  be  govern- 
ed by  the  same  considerations,  and  that 
he  was  now  harassed  with  an  apprehen- 
sion that  Miss  Hilton  might  have  some 
sort  of  claim  on  the  property  of  her  de- 
parted friend.  To  do  away  such  an  idea, 
was,  he  conceived,  of  moment  to  him- 
self; he  therefore,  shortly  and  hastily, 
replied — *•'  IN"©,  no,  sir ;  IMiss  Hilton  has 
no  natural  claim  on  the  property  of  our 
family ;  in  default  of  your  daughter,  it 
centres  in  me,  and  me  alone." 

Though  his  eagerness,  and  the  selfish 
impulse  in  which  it  originated,  were 
both  apparent  to  Rokeby,  he  was  yet  so 
delighted  with  this^  unequivocal  testi- 
mony, on  a  subject  so  interesting  to  his 
feelings,  from  one  thus  nearly  connected 
with  the  family,  that,  in  the  flush  of  the 
moment,  and  in  the  hope  of  obtaining 
further  confirmation,  he  told  Dickenson 
what  his  late  wife  had  said  in  her  last 
moments.  As  he  spoke,  the  animated 
glow  of  his  cheek,  and  the  brilliant  flash 

of 
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of  his  eye,  gave  his  auditor  to  compre- 
hend what  sentiments  had  urged  his  in- 
quiries ;  and,  prompted  by  the  inherent 
mahgnity  of  his  disposition,  he  repented 
having  so  incumbently  denied  the  affi- 
nity of  Mrs.  Rokeby  and.  Miss  Hilton 
to  each  other;  and  eager  to  do  away,  if 
possible,  the  impression  of  his  words,  he 
said,  with  sneering  irony  of  voice  and- 
manner — "  Why,   sir,  in  speaking  just 
now  of  Miss  Hilton's  supposed  claim,  T 
apprehend  I  used  the  word  natural  in- 
stead of  legal ;  observe,  however,  I  do 
not  take  upon  me  to  say  that  she  kas^ 
7i6Pthe  former ,  hut  1  do  positively  affirm 
that  she  cannot  urge  the  latter''^ 

**  Moments  there  are,  which  in  their  rapid  flight 
Bring^  the  siow  mysteries  of  yeare-ta  light." 

This  was  one  of  them.  The  guile-fraught 
and  sarcastic  countenance,  the  iiend-like 
tone,  and  the  flagrant  prevarication  of 
Dickenson,  at  once  unfolded  liis  charac- 
ter to  Kokeby,  and  showed  him  the  vil- 
lain 
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lain  in  his  darkest  point  of  view.  A  con- 
Tiction  flashed  on  his  mind,  that  to  an- 
swer  some  sinister  purpose  of  his  own 
he  had  possessed  himself  of  Mrs.  Roke« 
by's  papers  through  the  medium  of  her 
servant;  but  this  w^as  a  subject  on  which^ 
as  he  could  not  bring  the  charge  home 
to  the  aggressor,  so  he  felt  himself  con- 
demned to  silence ;  however,  the  first  blow 
was  now  struck,  and  they  did  iiot  part 
without  svich  bitter  words  on  both  si^es 
as  laid  the  foundation  of  a  lasting  enmi- 
ty. With  Rokeby,  indeed,  such  would 
never  have  been  an  aetive  principle,  nor  a 
passive  one  beyond  that  contempt  and  ab- 
horrence which  a  virtuous  mind  cannot 
but  feel  for  flagrant  and  incorrigible 
wickedness,  though  it  is  ever  allowed  to 
hope  that  the  daAvn  of  repentance  and  re- 
fonnation  may  hereafter  arise  in  a  heart 
thus  guilty  ;  but  with  Dickenson  it  be- 
came a  rooted,  settled,  dehberate  deter- 
mination to  work  the  man  whom  be  now 
hated  as  his  enemy  and  his  adversary 
all  possible  injury  and  miscliief. 

Kokeby'.s 
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Hokeby's  first  act,  on  his  return  home, 
was  to  hold  a  fresh  inquisition  on  the 
woman, whom  he,  with  samuch  colour  o£ 
justice,  suspected  of  having  secreted  the 
papers.  Nothing  transpired  to  criminate 
her;  but  her  flight  from  his  house,  two- 
days  after  she  v/as  thus  questioned,  carried 
at  least  presumptive  proof  of  her  guilt. 

Though  both  Rokeby  and  Miss  Hil- 
ton were  thus  entirely  cut  oft  from  ob- 
taining any  shadow  of  information  on  a. 
point  so  interesting  to  their  feelings,  not 
the  remotest  doubt  darkened  the  mind 
of  either,  that  Mrs.  Hokeby  had  spoken 
truth  in  asserting  that  no  degree  of  rela- 
tionship subsisted  between  the  latter  and 
herself 

Time  mellowed  their  sorrows  for  the 
loss  they  had  sustained;  the  powerful 
feelings  of  youthful  and  early  attach-^ 
ment  revived ;  and  about  twelve  months^ 
from  the  period  of  his  wife's  death,, 
Rokeby  was  blessed  with  the  hand  of 
Lucy  Hilton,  aware  that  in  thus  uniting^ 
himself,  he  was  giving  his  infant  Idonea 

the 
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the  tenderest  and  most  attached  of  mo-- 
thers.  But  the  demoniac  malice  of 
Dickenson  soon  projected  the  downfall 
of  their  domestic  comfort;  for  en  infor- 
mation which  he  obtained  to  be  given^ 
a  suit  was  commenced  against  them  in 
the  ecclesiastical  court,  for  having  inter- 
married within  a  prohibited  degree  of 
consanguinity  ;  and  as  it  was  totally  out 
of  their  power  to  bring  forward  any  evi- 
dence to  disprove  the  accusation,  the  only 
measure  they  could  have  recourse  to  was^ 
the  one  already  named  as  having  been 
adopted — to  retire  to  Temple-Sower  by, 
a  place  endowed  with  privileges  which 
rendered  it  a  sanctuary  for  refugees  who^ 
had  offended  in  the  way  the  Rokebys 
were  supposed  to  have  done.  Here  they 
had  resided  ever  since,  safe  from  the  per- 
secuting malice  of  Dickenson,  whose 
baseness  met  its  just  retribution ;  for  his 
extravagance  had  so  far  deranged  his  af- 
fairs, that  he  was  himself  compelled  to 
lead  the  life  of  a  fugitive. 

Kg 
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No  circumstance  had  transpired  to 
throw  the  remote&t  light  on  the  family 
history  of  Mrs.  Rokeby ;  and  though 
time  had  in  a  great  degree  blunted  her 
regrets  on  that  subject,  still  there  were 
moments  when  she  suffered  much  men-- 
tal  inquietude,  which  had  its  origin-  in. 
those  feelings.. 


CHAPTER  V. 


Time  wore  over  at  Haiiiield  without 
any  communication  being  made  to  Cy- 
rus of  the  nature  lord  Castlemaine  had 
led  him  to  expect,  tliough  Cadmus  still 
remained  the  marquis's  guest. 

His  lordship  continued  very  unwell, 
and  saw  little  company ;  for  though  many 
visitors  of  high  rank  presented  them- 
selves, few  were  admitted ;  to  those  wha 
were,  lord  Hartfield  was  presented  in 

formL 
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fomi :  but,  by  his  father's  desire,  he  did 
not,  at  present,  accept  any  invitations  in 
the  neighbourhood,  but  confined  his 
rides  and  walks  entirely  to  the  domains 
x>fHartfield. 

The  secluded  and  melancholy  life  led 
by  lordCastlemaine,  his  evident  ill-health, 
abstraction,  and  total  wreck  of  spirits, 
gave  at  fii'st  ^eat  pain  to  the  sensitive 
and  affectionate  heart  of  his  son ;  but  his 
apprehensions  yielded  when  he  found 
that  the  chief  domestics,  and,  beyond  all, 
the  abbe  Delmont,  did  not  think  the 
marquis  seriously  ill,  and  in  these  points 
only  considered  him  as  pursuing  the 
usual  routine  of  his  habits  of  life;  and 
Cadmus  said,  in  his  sneering  way — **  Cer- 
tainly it  is  veiy  vituperable  in  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine  to  yield  himself  to  this  tene- 
brosity." 

Crosthwaite  had  been  about  three 
weeks  at  Hartfield  when  he  received  a 
letter  from  his  wife,  in  whicli,  amongst 
other  pieces  of  mtelligence,  die  related 

that 
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%}iat  Lyulph  Brisco  was  much  better, 
and  was  then  at  Mr.  Rokeby's,  his  me- 
dical directors  being  of  opinion  that 
change  of  air  and  place  would  prove  be- 
neficial to  both  his  health  and  spirits. 

Prudence  added  an  indignant  para- 
graph, importing  that  the  Rokebys  and 
the  Briscos  had  abjured  all  intercourise 
with  her,  she  supposed  in  consequence 
of  Cadmus's  disapproval  of  Cyrus's  at- 
tachment to  Idonea — a  measure  which, 
though  at  first  disposed  to  blame,  she 
now  perceived  w^as  one  of  great  pro- 
priety ;  and  since  the  Rokebys  had  be- 
haved so  hauglitily,  she  should  enjoy 
tlieir  mortification  on  finding  they  had 
aspired  where  they  had  so  little  preten- 
sion ;  for  herself,  though  living  without 
her  dear  Cyrus  would  be  next  to  death, 
still  her  heart  would  rejoice  to  see  him 
ride  in  his  own  coacli,  and  hear  him  call- 
ed my  lord, 

Cadmus  i-ead  this  part  of  the  letter  to 
Cyrus,  and  bestowing  on  the  Rokebys 

and 
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:and  Briscos  the  epitliet  of  vituperable 
idiots,  passed  on  to  other  topics  more 
tjongenial  to  his  feelings.     But  Lyulph 
Brisco,  the  inmate  of  Idonea's  dweUing, 
alone  claimed  the  attention  of  Cyrus, 
seized    every  faculty,   occupied    every 
thought,  and  brought  back  all  he  had 
feared,   beUeved,  and  imagined   a  few 
weeks  before  on  the  banks  of  UUs water. 
It  was  not  that  Idonea  had  ever  been 
deposed  from  the  sovereignty  she  held 
in  his  bosom,  or  that  he  had  ever  been 
immindful  of  the  reconciliation  which 
had  taken    place   between  them;    but 
since  his  residence  in  Ireland,  in  scenes 
and  under  circumstances  to  him  so  new 
and  unexpected,  his  mind  had  necessarily 
been  abstracted  from  former  views  and 
habits ;  added  to  which,  the  tenderness 
with  which  lord  Castlemaine  treated  him 
had    nourished   an    almost-unccnscious 
hope  that  he  might,  in  time,  be  induced 
to  recede  from  his  former  strange  and  yet 
unexplained  resolution  on  the  subject  of 

his 
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liis  son's  marriage ;  but  now  this  lovely 
aii*-woven  perspective  faded  before  the 
certainty  of  captain  Brisco's  residence 
under  the  same  roof  with  Miss  Rokeby. 
All  the  inherent  jealousy  of  his  nature 
flamed  out  afresh  ;  and  while  mental  vi- 
sion ever  painted  the  fine  eyes  of  Lyulph 
pleading  with  persuasive  eloquence  to 
Idonea,  love  was  absorbed  m  fear,  and 
hope  in  doubt. 

Crosthwaite  was  several  times  on  the 
point  of  quitting  Hartfield,  but  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine  pressed  his  remaining ;  and  the 
affectionate  Cyrus,  most  reluctant  to 
part  with  his  early  friend  and  insti'uctor, 
seconded  the  in\dtation  with  all  the  rhe- 
toric in  his  power. 

Cadmus,  thus  assailed,  protracted  his 
stay  to  upwards  of  a  month,  when  busi* 
ness  imperiously  demanded  his  return 
home.  The  day  before  his  departure,  he 
entered  lord  Hartfield's  apartment,  and 
after  a  long  exordium,  gave  the  young 
nobleman  a  detail,  wlii^,  when  trans- 
lated 
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fated  into  modern  and  intelligible  Eng- 
lish, was  in  substance  as  follows : — 

"  The  family  name  of  the  p-esent  mar- 
tjuis  of  Castlemaine  was  Ponsonby  ;  he 
was  a  junior  son  of  the  gentleman   so 
-called,  wbo  has  already  been  mentioned 
as  the  patron. of  Crosthwaite's  youth. 
He  was  educated  for  the  church,  and  at 
ihe  usual  age  took  orders ;  soon  after 
which  be  married  Miss  Dacre,  first  cou- 
sin to  the  young  baronet  with  whom 
Crosthwaite  made  the  tour  of  Europe. 
Though  the  parties  were  well  suited  in 
the  points  of  age,  person,  birth,  and  for- 
tune, it  might  yet  be  regarded  rather  as 
a  union  of  obedi^ice  than  inclination  on 
both  sides,  Ponsonby  being  influenced 
by  his  father,  and  Miss  Dacre  by  her 
iincie  and  guardian, 

"  It  is  notorious  that  the  court-party 
of  the  English  clergy,  about  the  latter 
end  of  the  reign  of  the  second  Charles, 
could  sc^cely  be  ckssed  with  the  re- 
formed, but  were  in  doctrine  and  disci- 
voL.  II.  F  pline 
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pline  so  far  assimilated  with  the  church 
of  Romej  as  to  make  it  no  matter  of  sur- 
prise that  they  shovild  join  that  commu- 
nion, when,  on  the  accession  of  James 
the  Second,  the  sanction,  influence,  and 
example  of  the  monarch  led  to  such  a 
measure.  Of  this  number  none  was 
more  prominent  tlian  JVIr.  Ponsonby, 
whose  mind,  deeply  tmctured  with  ro- 
mance and  superstition,  was  early  in- 
clined to  popery,  and  at  the  period  now 
tinder  consideration,  he  openly  professed 
its  tenets,  adopting  them  in  their  full 
extent. 

"  The  ceHbacy  of  the  clergy,  though 
never  held  by  the  Romanists  as  an  essen- 
tial or  flmdamental  article,  in  as  much  as 
it  was  rejected  in  some  countries,  and  ve- 
hemently opposed  in  others,  was  a  point 
at  that  time  highly  insisted  upon. 

**  Ponsonby  listened  to  the  sophistical 
arguments  used  by  his  popish  guides  to 
persuade  him  on  this  subject,  until  his 
understanding  became  entirely  warped, 

and 
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and  he  made  it  an  absolute  case  of  con- 
science to  separate  himself  from  his  ami- 
able wife,  and  to  abjure  his  infant  son. 
Her  pleadings  he  thought  it  a  crime  to 
listen  to  ;  her  tears  he  deemed  it  virtue 
to  withstand;  and  the  soft  voice  of  na- 
ture, through  the  dear  medium  of  an 
only  child,  was,  his  infatuated  bigotiy 
believed,  a  temptation  which  he  was  call- 
ed upon  by  Heaven  to  resist;  he  restored 
to  his  wife  the  fortune  he  had  received 
with  her,  and  from  that  time  attached 
himself  to  a  nobleman  who  was  his  rela- 
tion and  patron,  and  a  firm  adherent  of 
king  James. 

"  Yielding  himself  to  the  most  gloomy 
tenets  of  the  faith  he  had  embraced,  he 
submitted  to  the  most  severe  penances 
for  the  crime  w4iich  he  thought  he  had 
committed  in  having  married,  and  these 
acting  upon  a  constitution  naturally  de- 
licate, injured  his  health  so  much  that  it 
visibly  declined. 

•*  It  is  difficult  to  say  whether  such  a 
F  2  perversion 
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perversion  of  the  understanding  merited 
pity  or  blame,  but  the  fonner  alone  was 
due  to  his  excellent  injured  wife,  who, 
for  the  sake  of  her  child,  endeavoured  to 
support  with  firmness  and  dignity  the 
desertion  of  her  misguided  husband. 
The  uncle  who  had  been  her  guardian 
was  dead,  and  having  no  near  relatives,  for 
her  cousin,  sir  Robert  Dacre,  was  (as  has 
ah'eady  been  hinted)  a  man  of  so  morose 
a  disposition,  that  little  intercourse  could 
be  maintained  with  him,  she  sought 
an  asylum  at  Lee-Hall  near  Alston,  a 
small  mansion  and  farm,  occupied  by  a 
person  who  had  been  a  tenant  of  her  fa- 
ther's. Here  she  had  been  only  a  few 
months,  when  a  complaint,  chiefly  the 
consequence  of  broken  peace,  terminated 
her  sorrows  and  her  life, 

"  Cadmus  Crosthwaite,  whose  youth 
had  been  passed  in  the  service  of  the 
Ponsonbys  and  the  Dacres,  and  who  felt 
for  every  member  of  the  latter  family  a 
degree  of  respect  approaching  to  venera- 
tion, 
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tion,  was  her  trusted  adviser  and  agent 
in  all  her  affairs,  and  to  liis  care,  in  her 
last  moments,  she  bequeathed  her  son, 
with  a  request,  dictated  by  wounded 
feehng,  that  he  might  be  called  by  her 
name,  and  not  that  of  his  fat- er,  and 
that  he  might  be  educated  in  the  strict 
profession  of  the  Protestant  faith. 

"  JNIr.  Ponsonby's  visit  to  Brougham 
Castle,  a  short  time  subsequent  to  her 
death,  has  already  been  related.  It  was 
just  after  the  abdication  of  king  James, 
whose  adherents,  conscious  that  they  had 
been  little  disposed  to  show  mercy  to  the 
opposite  party,  believed  that  they  had 
little  to  expect  in  return,  and  endeavour- 
ed, by  flight  and  disguises,  to  shun  the 
proscription  they  dreaded. 

"  Ponsonby,  as  has  already  been  ob- 
served, told  Crosthwaite,  that  as  it  re- 
spected Cyrus,  he  should  hold  his  mo- 
ther's orders  sacred,  nor  would  he  violate 
one  of  them,  but  determined,  so  far  as 
depended  on  himself,  to  counteract  the 
F  a  effect* 
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effects  of  what  he  considered  his  crime- 
that  of  having  been  a  husband,  and  the 
father  of  one  who  was  to  be  reared  a 
Protestant ;  he  delivered  to  Cadmus  that 
dreadful  paper  in  which  he  denounced 
his  malediction  on  his  ill-fated  son  if  ever 
he  souoiit  to  discover  the  author  of  his 
being,  became  a  minister  of  the  reform- 
ed church,  or  entered  into  the  state  of 
matrimony,  which  Ponsonby  regarded  as 
carrying  his  crime  dov»'n  to  posterity. 

"His  struggle  with  the  feelings  of  na- 
ture when  he  saw  his  innocent  child,  and 
the  deep  superstition  of  his  character, 
were  described  in  their  proper  place. 
From  Brougham  he  vrent  over  to  Ire- 
land, from  whence  he  afterwards  attend- 
ed the  fugitive  monarch  to  France,  in 
which  country  he  resided  thirteen  years. 
That  genial  climate  greatly  restored  his 
health,  but  his  gloomy  habits  remained 
unaltered.  He  corresponded  at  inter- 
vals with  Cadmus,  but  never  expressed 
any  interest  in  the  concerns  of  his  son, 

further 
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further  than  to  be  assured  that  his  m- 
Junctions   were   obeyed.     He   had,   the 
foregoing  summer,    very  unexpectedly 
succeeded  to  the  honours  of  Castlemaine, 
in  consequence  of  the  successive  deaths 
of  the  late  marquis,  his  son,  and  his  own 
elder  brother ;  of  course  the  large  estates 
and  personal  property  of  the  liouses  of 
Castlemaine  and  Fonsonby  all  centered 
in  him ;  his  fortune  was  in  consequence 
immense:  circumstances  are  known  to 
change  sentiments,  and  these  material 
and  unexpected  vicissitudes  effected  a 
very  imporsant  one  in  his.     That  ardent 
desire  of  perpetuating  their  name   and 
their  honours,  which  is  the  natural,  or,  if 
that  word  cannot  be  allowed,  inherent  or 
immutable  feeling  of  nobihty,  prompt- 
ed him  to  take  the  decided  measure  of 
applying  to  the  papal  court  for  that  ab- 
solution, dispensation,  and  indulgence, 
which,  according  to  his  code  of  opinions, 
would  cancel  the  guilt  of  having  been 
F  4i  at 
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at  once  a  priest  and  a  parent,  and  justifjr 
him  to  himself  in  securing  to  his  son 
those  honours  and  dignities  which,  by 
the  laws  of  his  country,  he  was  heir  to. 

"  Such  was  the  position  of  affairs  when 
Cadmus  deemed  it  his  incumbent  duty 
to  acquaint  lord  Castlemaine,  in  a  hasty 
letter,  with  the  attachment  Cyrus  had 
formed  J  and  his  lordship,  in  consequence, 
dreading  lest  his  son  should  connect  him- 
self beneath  his  rank  in  life,  took  the  re- 
solution of  sending  for  him  to  Ha^tfield, 
and  avowing  their  relationship  in  the 
way  which  has  already  been  detailed." 

Such  was  the  substance  of  Crosthwaite's 
communication,,  which  his  young  friend- 
listened  to  with  very  painful  emotions ; 
his  heart  bled  for  the  woes  which  had 
torn  the  bosom  of  his  amiable  mother^ 
and  contemplated  his  father  with  a  che- 
rished pity,  yet  with  a  shade  of  censure 
which  he  vainly  strove  to  suppress. 

The  only  intelligence  which  Cadmus 

added 
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added  was,  that  the  pontifical  fiat  had 
not  yet  arrived,  but  was  daily  and  anxi/- 
ously  expected  by  the  marquis. 


CHAPTER  VL 


When  Crosthwaite  quitted  Ireland,  lord 
Hartfield  earnestly  solicited  and  obtain^ 
ed  his  promise  to  write  him  word  of 
every  event  of  importance  which  should 
take  place  in  the  Rokeby  family. 

Every  hour  of  delay  in  the  arrival  of 
the  messenger  from  Rome  seemed  to 
augment  the  dejection  and  irritability  of 
lord  Castlemaine,  which  broke  out  in  a 
thousand  little  instances  similar  to  the 
following : — 

One  evening,  as  tliey  sat  at  supper,  a 

fly,  wliicb  had  been  playing  round  the 

candle,    singed  its  wing;  the  marquis 

contemplated  its  agonies  some  time  in 

r  5  silent 
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silent  melancholy,  then  crushing  it  with 
his  hand,  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  despon- 
dency— "  Thy  miseries  are  ended  ;  that 
blow  is  to  thee  annihilation,  but  to  man 

death "     He  broke  off  the  sentence 

and  groaned. 

This  unvar}/ing  gloom  insensibly  sunk 
the  spirits  of  his  son  and  the  abbe  Del- 
mont,  now  his  only  companions.  The 
abbe,  mild  and  placid  both  by  nature 
and  habit,  bent  his  every  effort  to  sooth 
that  anguish  which  reason  could  not  era- 
dicate, and  which  mistaken  ideas  of  reli- 
gion served  to  nourish;  but  Cyrus  could 
only  second  his  efforts  by  the  most  re- 
spectful and  affectionate  attention,  for 
he  ever  had  a  feeling  about  him,  which, 
either  having  its  origin  in  the  frigid 
manners  of  lord  Castlemaine,  or  in  the 
circumstance  of  his  never  having  resided 
with  him  till  now,  deterred  him  from 
using  that  freedom  with  his  parent  which 
otherwise  he  would  have  done. 

At  length  the   dispensation  arrived, 

executed 
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executed  with  due  observance  of  every 
form ;  it  seemed  to  act  like  magic  on  the 
marquis,  to  renovate  his  health,  and  re- 
animate his  spirits.  He  removed  imme- 
diately to  his  residence  in  Dublin,  pre- 
sented his  son  to  the  viceroy,  introduced 
him  to  the  first  cuxles  in  the  kingdom, 
and  took  measures  to  obtain  for  him  a 
seat  in  the  Irish  senate  the  first  vacancy 
that  should  happen. 

In  all  this  Cyrus  punctually  obeyed 
his  commands,  as  matters  which  his  sto.- 
t-ion  in  life  required  him  to  observe;  but 
he  sav/  that  the  next  point  with  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine  would  be  to  connect  him  in 
marriage  suitably  to  his  rank,  as  many 
young  ladies  of  fashion  were  recommend- 
ed to  his  choice,  in  a  way  between  jest 
and  earnest;  but  with  the  wonted  feel- 
ings of  romantic  youth,  his  heart  adher- 
ed to  the  object  of  its  first  regards,  and 
he  made  a  resolution  which  he  believed 
he  could  ever  hold  sacred,  firmly  to  re- 
F  6  sist 
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sist  all  attempts  to  induce  him  to  form- 
another  union. 

The  first  letter  received  from  Cros- 
thwaite  after  his  return  to  Brougham 
was  addressed  to  lord  Castlemaine ;  of 
course  Cyrus  could  not  expect  any  news 
of  the  Rokebys ;  but  it  came  accompa^ 
ed  by  an  epistle  to  himself  from  Arthur 
Brisco,  which  he  had  transmitted  to  Cad- 
mus, with  a  request  that  he  would  for- 
ward it  to  Ireland.  It  was  in  answer  ta^ 
one  which  lord  Hartfield  had  written 
to  his  young  friend,  and  contained  lit- 
tle beyond  the  most  cordial  congratu- 
lations on  his  recent  change  of  fortune. 
The  Rokebys  were  never  mentioned  in 
it,  nor  the  shghtest  glance  given  at  any 
circumstance  in  wliich  they  were  con- 
cerned. 

The  winter  monthi^  passed  away,  and. 
at  an  early  period  of  the  spring  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine,-accompainied  by  his  son  and 
the  abbe  Delmont,  returned  to  Hart- 
field^ 
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field,  finding  the  air  of  that  place  more 
congenial  to  his  health  than  that  of  Dub- 
lin. They  had  not  been  there  above  a 
week,  when  a  letter  from  Crosthwaite 
was  delivered  to  Cyrus;  he  opened  it 
with  trembling  eagerness,  yet  with  an 
undefinable  sensation  of  dread;  but  what 
terms  shall  record  his  feelings  when  he 
read  the  information  that  captain  Brisco, 
restored  to  perfect  health,  had  gone  over 
to  Ireland !  bu*c  that  he  had  not  travelled 
alone,  for  that  Miss  Stanley — and^oh !  tor- 
ture to  the  soul  of  Cyrus,  Miss  Rokeby 
also,  were  his  companions !  The  paper 
fell  from  his  nerveless  grasp,  a  mist 
seemed  to  obscure  his  sight,  and  it  was 
some  minutes  before  he  could  so  far  com- 
pose hts  mindy  or  arrange  his  ideas,  as 
to  reflect  on  what  he  had  read,  and  then 
it  seemed  such  a  departure  from  every 
precedent,  such  a  violation  of  all  pi-o- 
priety,  so  incongruous  in  every  shape,  for 
two  single  females,  without  any  chape-^ 
ron.  of  their  own  sex,  to  travel  with  a 

young 
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young  militar}^  man,  that  it  excited  in 
the  refined -mind  of  Cyrus  a  sensation 
nearly  approaching  to  horror;  they  must 
surely  forfeit  all  pretensions  to  respect- 
ability,  unless  one  of  them  appeared- in 
the  character  of  his  wife,  of  wliich  Cros- 
thwaite  had  not  giyen  the  remotest 
hint.  But  the  more  lord  Hartneld  re- 
flected upon  it,  the  more  he  felt  con- 
vinced in  his  own  mind  that  it  must  be 
so;  yet  it  could  not  be'^^Isabella  Stan- 
ley; her  near  relationship  to  Lyulph, 
though  it  could  not  sanction  her  being 
his  travelling  companion,  was  such  as 
made  them  regard  each  other  in  almost, 
the  light  of  brother  and  sister.  She 
was  not  less  than  twenty-eight,  and 
though,  in  every  respect,  veiy  amiable 
and  agreeable,  she  was  by  no  means  the 
woman  likely  to  captivate  a  man  who 
had  seen  so  much  of  the  world  as  Ly- 
vilph  Erisco:  but  Idonea  Rokeby  was 
related  to  him  only  in  a  very  remote  de- 
gree ;  she  possessed  youth,  beauty,  and 

accom- 
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accomplishments ;  v/as  transcendently 
gifted  with  the  rarest  qualities  of  the 
mind  and  the  heart,  and  would  inherit 
what,  in  those  days,  might  be  termed 
a  large  fortune.  Idonea  then,  Cyrus 
thought,  must  either  be  already  the  wife 
of  Brisco,  or  was  to  become  so  immedi- 
ately on  their  arrival  in  Ireland,  and  the 
idea  excited  in  him  the  most  dreadful 
altemities  of  rage,  of  anguish,  and  of  re- 
morse, for  having  ever  yielded  his  affec- 
tions to  the  empire  of  such  a  v/oman  ; 
then  pride  came'in  aid  of  fortitude,  and  he 
flattered  himself  he  had  conquered  a  ju- 
venile, ill-placed  attachment ;  but  imagi- 
nation was  ever  wandering  back  to  the 
silvan  shades  of  Whinfield  Park,  and  to 
days  of  departed  peace  and  delight,  until 
the  anguish  that  preyed  on  his  heart  made 
visible  ravages  on  his  frame ;  a  melan- 
choly gloom  saddened  his  fine  features, 
and  the  rose  fled  from  his  late  blooming 
cheek.  The  paternal  solicitude  of  lord 
Castlemaine  was  alarmed,  and  perhaps 

suspecting 
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suspecting  that  his  son's  heart  was  the 
seat  of  his  malady,  he  projected  and  pro- 
posed an  excursion  which  should  for  the 
present  amuse  his  chagrin,  and  might  be 
eventually  productive  of  consequences 
which  should  remove  it. 

Amongst  the  Irish  Catholic  nobility: 
with  whom  the  marquis  was  on  terms  of 
friendly  intimacy,  were  the  earl  and 
countess  of  Inishannon .  Their  acquaints 
ance  commenced  in  France,  in  which 
country,  and  at  Rome,  they  resided  se- 
veral years  ;  but  for  the  three  last  they 
had  lived  chiefly  at  Kilarvon,  a  fine  seat 
of  the  earl's,  about  thirty  miles  from  Kil- 
kenny. One  son  and  one  daughter  were 
their  sole  surviving  issue. 

Cyrus  had  been  introduced  to  this  fa- 
mily the  preceding  winter  at  Dublin^ 
and  deemed  them  deserving  of  high  es- 
timation ;  as  a  husband,  a  father,  a  friend, 
and  a  landlord,  the  earl  shone  in  the  fh'st 
class  of  w^orth  and  excellence.  His  lady 
possessed  rich    remains   of  gi-ace   and 

beauty,. 
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beauty,  and  in  her  the  dignity  of  high 
rank  and  middle  age  Vas  softened  by 
the  most  attractive  female  sweetness  and 
gentleness. 

Their  son,  lord  Broomsgrove,  now 
about  twenty -four,  was,  lord  Hartfield 
thought,  the  most  amiable  young  man 
he  had  yet  seen  in  Ireland;  but  his 
sister,  lady  Teresa  Nugent,  four  years 
his  junior,  was  one  of  those  characters 
which,  on  a  first  acquaintance,  at  once 
claim  admiration  and  enforce  respect.  In 
person  she  was  tall,  commanding,  and 
majestic ;  her  face  was  beautiful,  and  her 
countenance  expressive ;  but  either  the 
feelings  of  lord  Hartfield  associated  every 
object  with  those  long  domiciliated  in 
his  heart,  or  else  a  really-existing  resem-- 
blance  struck  him,  in  the  two  interviews 
he  had  with  lady  Teresa,  between  her 
features  and  those  of  Hannah  Harrop> 
captain  Brisco's  rustic  favourite,  whilst 
the  tones  of  her  voice  were  so  strikingly 
like  those  of  JNIrs.  Eokeby^  that  he  could 

scarcely 
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scarcely  persuade  himself  but  it  was  she 
who  spoke. 

Those  traits  of  resemblance  did  noty 
however,  extend  to  the  manner  of  lady 
Teresa ;  that  was  entirely  her  own,  and 
wore  a  peculiar  and  captivating  charm ; 
it  had  more  of  the  freedom  of  modern 
times,  than  of  the  stately  ceremony  then 
in  fashion ;  but  there  was  in  it  a  grace 
and  a  cordiality  as  unaffected,  as  unstu- 
died, and  as  much  the  inherent  attribute 
of  lady  Teresa,  as  was  the  Hash  of  her 
brilliant  eye. 

Lord  Inishannon  was  rich  in  both 
landed  and  personal  property;  the  for- 
mer would,  of  course,  descend  to  his  son; 
whilst  lady  Teresa,  it  was  generally  be- 
lieved, would,  beyond  her  portion  of 
the  latter,  inherit  the  whole  property  of 
a  maiden  sister  of  the  earl's,  whose  idol 
she  was;  so  much  so,  that  the  self-will 
said  to  be  the  characteristic  and  only 
foible  of  this  young  lady,  was  generally 
ascribed  to  the  partial  indulgence  shown 

her 
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her  by  this  aunt.     Such  was  the  family 
at  Kilarvon,  and  there  was  scarcely  ano^ 
ther  in  Ireland  to  which  lord  Castle- 
maine  would  so  willingly  have  allied  his 
son ;  the  rank,  person,  fortune,  and,  be- 
i  yond  all,  the  religion  of  lady  Teresa^ 
!  were  exactly  such  as  he  wished  in  the 
|i  wife  of  Cyrus ;  he  had,  as  already  ob- 
j  served,  been  educated  in  the  reformed 
religion,  by  the  express  injunction  of  his 
mother,  which  Ponsonby,  then  ha^4ng 
■  only   a  very    remote    and    improbable 
,  chance  of  ever  holding  that  station  in 
j  society  Vv  hich  he  was  now  called  to  fill, 
;  had  solemnly  promised  not  to  violate ; 
I  beyond  this,  he  was  very  sensible  of  the 
'  advantages  which  a  Protestant  nobleman 
possesses  over  a  Catholic  one  ;  of  course 
he  did  not  urge  his  son  to  become  a  con- 
vert to  popery ;  but  it  was  his   earnest 
wish  that  he  should  maiTy  a  daughter  of 
the  church  of  Home,  as  in  that  case  his 
i  female  descendants  would,  in  all  proba- 
I  bility,  be  educated  in  that  communion. 

Lord 
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Lord  Hartfield  could  not  but  see  the 
hopes  and  intentions  of  his  father  when? 
he  proposed  a  visit  to  Kikrvon,  yet  he- 
offered  no  objection  to  the  plan,  for  he 
never  opposed  the  marquis's  wishes  on 
any  point;  accordingly  a  day  in  the  en- 
suing week  was^  fixed  for  their  departure, 
and'  the  abbe  Delmont,  who  was  welt 
known  to  lord  and  lady  Inishannon,  was 
to  be  of  the  party. 

The  evening  before  they  were  to  set 
out,  lord  Castleniaine  received  a  letter, 
which  he  read  to  himself  in  the  presence 
of  his  son ;  it  seemed  of  great  length, 
and  Cyrus,  as  he  stole  a  glance  at  his 
countenance,  saw  it  marked  with  an 
expression  of  visible  surprise,  blended 
with  another  feeling ;  but  whether  that 
might  be  regret,  vexation,  disappoint- 
ment, or  some  other  of  the  same  class,  he 
could  not  exactly  define. 

When  the  marquis  liad  finished  the 
perusal,  he  sat  some  minutes  abstracted 
in  thought,  and  then  said  to  his  s^on,  in 

that 
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that  sort  of  tone  which  at  once  made 
known  his  will,  and  barred  all  inquiiy 
into  its  motives — "  We  do  not  go  to 
Kilarvon  to-morrow." 

Lord  Hartfield  did  not  venture  to 
make  any  other  reply  than  such  as  mere- 
ly signified  acquiescence  and  submis- 
sion ;  but  he  asked  whether  the  Inishan- 
non  family  were  all  well,  and  received 
an  affirmative  answer. 

The  marquis  then  relapsed  into  a  fit 
of  musing ;  but  in  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  he  rang  the  bell,  and  when  a  ser- 
vant attended,  bade  his  son  ffood-niirht, 
and  retired  to  his  own  apartment,  w^here 
he  sent  to  request  the  company  of  the 
abbd  Delmont,  who  w^as  reading  in  the 
library. 

Cyrus  vainly  tried  to  conjecture  why 
a  visit  which  lord  Castlemaine  had  been 
evidently  so  much  interested  about,  was 
thus  abruptly  suspended;  so  far  as  re- 
-^pected  himself,  he  felt  totally  uncon- 
*cerned;    for   though  he  allowed   lady 

Teresa 
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Teresa  to  be  a  very  lovely  and  captiva- 
ting woman,  he  had  not  at  present  any 
thoughts  of  attaching  himself  to  her. 

The  next  day  the  marquis  vv^as 
gloomy,  abstracted  in  thought,  and 
somewhat  peevish ;  three  weeks  wore 
over,  and  no  mention  was  made  of  the 
Inishannon  family  ;  about  this  period  the 
abbe  Delmont  received  a  letter  from  his 
sister,  who  had  been  long  married  and 
settled  in  England,  earnestly  pressing 
him  to  make  her  a  visit,  as  her  husband 
was  very  ill,  and  at  such  a  juncture  his 
society  would  be  a  real  consolation. 

Lord  Castlemaine,  though  he  felt 
great  reluctance  to  parting  with  him, 
even  for  a  short  time,  could  not  at  this 
crisis  express  any;  the  abbe  departed, 
and  the  marquis's  habitual  melancholy 
seemed  to  gather  strength  in  his  absence, 
whilst  lord  Hartfield  suppressed  the 
grief  which  ever  rankled  in  his  own 
heart,  and  exerted  himself  to  sooth  and 
amuse  his  parent. 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


Delmont  had  been  gone  near  a  fort- 
night, when  the  marquis  complained  of 
a  pain  and  giddiness  in  his  head,  attend- 
ed by  a  lethargic  inchnation  and  diffi- 
culty of  breatliing ;  on  the  second  day 
of  his  being  thus  affected,  his  son  earnest- 
ly pressed  him  to  have  advice,  but  could 
only  obtain  a  promise,  that  if  the  symp- 
toms continued  the  following  day,  he 
would  allow  a  physician  to  be  sent  for 
from  Dublin.  He  was  not  worse  in  the 
evening,  and  retired  early. 

The  chamber  occupied  by  Cyrus  was 
only  separated  from  that  of  his  father  by 
the  one  where  the  abbe  Delmont  slept 
when  at  Hartfield;  about  three  in  the 
morning,  he  was  aw  akened  by  footsteps 
quickly  passing  and  repassing  along  the 

gallery 
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gallery — a  low  murmur  of  voices,  and 
such  a  combination  of  sounds  as  excited 
a  vague  but  general  feeling  of  alarm  and 
consternation;  he  started  from  his  bed, 
and  hastened  to  dress  himself,  in  the  cer- 
tain belief  that  lord  Castlemaine  was 
very  ill;  he  was  half-attired  when  the 
marquis's  valet  rapped  at  the  door ;  the 
taper  which  he  carried  gleamed  on  his 
countenance,  and  displayed  its  wild  dis- 
may, which  struck  to  the  heart  of  Cy- 
rus— "  Gracious  Heaven !"  he  ejaculated, 
"  what  is  the  matter,  Verdonne?  is  my 
father  worse  ?" 

"  He  is,  my  lord,"  he  replied;  and 
after  the  pause  of  a  moment,  added — 
**  I  apprehend  his  lordship  is  in  great 
danger." 

Cyrus  flew  to  the  gallery ;  Verdonne 
followed,  and  clasping  his  arm,  strove  to 
detain  him — "  Do  not  go,  my  lord,"  he 
said,  with  much  emotion ;  "  I  fear  all  is 
over — the  marquis  is  dead." 

There    are  words,   there   are   tones, 

there 
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there  are  looks,  which  make  an  impres- 
sion never — never  to  be  erased ;  this  was 
^uch  a  moment  to  Gyrus ;  it  seemed  to 
strike  on  that  chord  which  connects  the 
ethereal  and  terrestrial  powers  of  man— 
"  I  will  go,  Verdonne,"  he  exclaimed 
in  wild  anguish,  and  breaking  from  his 
hold,  knelt  the  next  moment  by  the  bed 
of  his  parent. 

Lord    Castlemaine    was    indeed    no 

more;  he  exhibited  evident  symptoms 

of  having  expired  in  a  fit  of  apoplexy ; ' 

every  nerve  of  Cyrus  was  nearly  palsied 

with  anguish,  but  a  strong  principle  of 

•duty,  and  the  divine  influence  of  religion, 

supported  him ;  Verdonne  had  already 

'  dispatched  an  express  to  Dublin  for  me- 

j.dical  aid,  and  though  reason  told  lord 

j  Hartfield,  that  the  best  efforts  of  skill 

would  be  unavailing,  no  motion  of  either 

the  lungs   or   heart   being  perceptible, 

.still  an  involuntary  hope  hong  over  him; 

this  the  arrival  of  the  doctor  effectually 

VOL.  iL  G  dispelled : 


122  BROUGHAM  CASTLE. 

dispelled :  the  spark  of  life  was  for  ever 
extinguished. 

Melancholy  in  the  most  extreme  de- 
gree was  the  situation  of  Cyrus,  now 
irarquis  of  Castlemaine,  thus  left  an  or- 
phan in  a  land  of  strangers,  without  one 
friend  near  to  console,  advise,  or  assist 
iiim ;  true,  he  was  surrounded  by  every 
elegance  and  every  comfort  that  wealth 
t6u\d  purchase,  and  was  amply  vested 
■with  funds  which  would  insure  the  con- 
tinuance of  those  blessings ;  but  no  look 
of  tenderness  soothed,  no  voice  of  affinity 
greeted  him,  no  sigh  reverberated  to 
that  which  burst  from  his  bosom,  no 
tear  mingled  with  his  to  the  memory  of 
lord  Castlemaine ;  most  earnestly  did  he 
wish  for  the  presence  of  his  early  and 
revered  friend  Mr.  Dalston- — of  Crosth- 
Vaite,  on  whom,  with  all  his  peculiari- 
ties, he  could  firmly  have  relied  in  every 
exigence ',  and  of  the  abbd  Delmont, 
who,  though  diifering  in  faith,  he  highly 

Esteemed; 
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esteemed :  but  wishes  were  unavailing^ 
circumstances  demanded  exertion,  and 
reason  condemned  fruitless  grief. 

Mr.  Bourne,  w^ho  had  been  chief  agent 
to  both  the  deceased  noblenian  and  hi^ 
brother,  the  late  Mr.  Ponsonby,  was  a. 
man  of  principle  and  understanding,  and 
by  his  advice  the  young  marquis  sent 
immediately  for  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  the 
gentleman  who  for  twenty  years  past 
had  transacted  all  the  la w^  business  of  the 
Castlemaine  family ;  he  ins  tan tl}^  set  out 
post  for  Hartfield,  and  on  bis  arrival  in- 
formed Cyrus  that  he  was  in  possession 
of  his  father's  v/ill,  which  he  felt  himself 
authorised  to  declare  must  be  opened 
before  any  material  step  was  taken;  the 
day  was  now  shutting  in,  and  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine, whose  spirits  were  quite  w^orn 
down,  earnestly  petitioned  that  this 
painful  ceremony  might  be  deferred  un- 
•til  the  following  one. 

Mr.  Fitzgerald,  though  aware  of  the 
G  2  necessity 
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necessity  of  immediate  measures,  could 
not,  under  existing  circumstances,  op- 
pose a  request  which  he  well  perceived 
was  dictated  by  the  most  delicate  filial 
tenderness  and  grief;  and  Cyrus  having 
obtained  w4iat  he  considered  as  a  reprieve 
from  added  suffering,  retired  to  his 
chamber  to  hold  communion  with  his 
own  heart ;  to  humble  it  in  this  hour  of 
affliction  in  the  sight  of  Heaven ;  and 
to  obtain,  if  that  wer€  possible,  some  re- 
pose to  renovate  his  exhausted  frame, 
and  bear  up  his  mind  under  the  mourn- 
ful duties  v/hich  yet  rem.ained  to  be  ful- 
filled. 

It  is  an  old  and  a  common  observa- 
tion, that  sorrows  seldom  come  single ; 
and  herein,  as  in  most  events  of  hfe,  may 
be  traced  the  all-wise  dispensations  of  a 
kind  and  watchful  Providence ;  the  grief 
which  is  single,  rooted,  and  fixed  to  one 
object,  consumes  its  victim;  but  tw^o 
sources  of  anguish  reheve  each  other, 

and 
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and  what  we  blindly  deem  the  rod  of 
affliction  is  in  reality  the  sceptre  of 
mercy. 

Cyrus  thought  himself  as  wretched  as 
he  could  be ;  but  one  more  trial  yet 
awaited  him;  he  rose  um-efreshed  from  a. 
sleepless  pillow;  his  servant  brought 
breakfast  to  his  dressing-room,  and  with 
it  a  parcel  of  letters  which  had  aiTived 
late  the  preceding  night ;  twa  were  in 
the  handwriting  of  Crosthwaite,  one  of 
them  superscribed  to  the  marquis  of  Cas-- 
tlemaine,  the  other  to  lord  Hart^eld. 
Cyrus  wept  afresh  as  he  put  aside  that 
which  was  addressed  to  his  departed  pa- 
rent, for  he  made  it  a  sacred  and  invio- 
lable point  of  duty  that  the  private  pa- 
pers of  the  deceased  marquis  should  be 
inspected  by  no  one  but  the  abbe  Del- 
mont,  who,  he  hoped,  would  return  to 
Hartfield  with  all  possible  speed;  Mr;. 
Bourne  having  written  to  him,  and  also 
to  Crosthwaite,  in  less  than  an  hour  after 
G  3  it 


124  BROUGHAM  CASTLE. 

it  was  certified  lord   Castlemaine  way 
dead. 

When  Cyrus  had  regained  some  de- 
gree of  composure,  he  opened  his  own 
letter;  it  is  possible  to  form  some  faint 
conception  of  what  must  be  the  state  of 
his  mind,  who,  having  received  a  pistol- 
ball  in  his  heart,  should  have  that  mo- 
ment of  agony  prolonged ;  such  was  the 
feelins:  of  Castlemaine  when  he  read  the 
intelligence,  written  in  haste,  that  his 
once — oh!  still  fondly -loved  Idonea  was 
indeed  become  the  wife  of  captain,  now 
major  Brisco,  he  having  been  lately  pro- 
moted to  a  majority ;  and  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rokeby  were  gone  over  to  Ireland 
to  visit  the  newly-married  pair.  A 
cold,  icy  horror,  a  sensation  like  death 
and  despair,  came  over  him,  and  he  was 
alive  only  to  one  wish,  which  was,  that 
he  could  descend  to  the  grave  with  his; 
father. 

From  this  statt^  of  mental  misery  he 
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was  roused  by  a  message  from  Mr.  Fitz- 
gerald, requesting  permission  to  attend 
liim;  he  came  accompanied  by  ]VLv 
Bourne,  and  O'Doneily,  the  house- 
steward,  as  ^dtnesses  to  the  reading  of 
lord  Castlemaine's  will ;  by  it  Cyrus 
found  himself  heir  to  a  very  considerable 
property;  the  Ponsonby  estates,  toge- 
ther with  those  annexed  to  the  title, 
amounted  to  the  sum  of  forty-two  thou- 
sand pei^  annum.,  and  were  capable  of 
prodigious  improvement:  the  marquis 
had  died  rich  in  personal  property,  and 
this  would  suffer  little  diminution  by 
the  payment  of  his  debts,  wdiich  the 
short  time  he  had  enjoyed  his  honours, 
and  his  retired  habits  of  life,  conspired  ta- 
render  very  trifling. 

The  chief  legacies  decreed  w^ere  three 
hundred  a-year  to  Crosthwaite  for  life, 
with  remainder  to  Prudence  in  case  of 
her  surviving ;  the  same  sum  to  the  abbe 
Delmont,  "  to  aid,"  as  lord  Castlemaine 
Jiad  delicately  worded  it,  "  his  pious  cha- 
C3-  4^  rities ;? 
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rities;"  five  hundred  pounds  each  to 
Mr.  Fitzgerald  and  Mr.  Bourne;  and 
ruitable  remembrances  to  O'Donelly, 
Verdonne,  and  the  other  domestics.  A 
large  sum  was  also  bequeathed  to  the 
abbe  Dehnont,  "  for  pui-poses  of  charity 
at  his  discretion.;"  but  this,  Cyrus  well 
understood,  was  to  found  masses  accord- 
ing to  the  forms  of  that  church  of  v/hich 
his  father  had  been  so  firm  an  adherent. 
Mr.  Fitzgerald  and  JNIr.  Bourne,  both 
men  in  whom  lord  Castlemaine  had  de- 
servedly placed  great  confidence,  Vx^ere 
nominated  executors ;  and  the  guardian- 
ship of  the  young  marquis^  for  the  short 
term  of  his  minority,  was  vested  in  the 
earl  of  Inishannon  and  sir  llobert  Da- 
ere ;  the  age  v/bieh  Cyrus  had  attained 
rendered  such  an  office  rather  imaginary 
than  real,  and  it  was  placed  in  the  hands 
of  men  vvho  were  not  at  all  likely  to  ex- 
ercise any  power  in  consequence  of  their 
trust.  Lord  Inishannon  v/as  a  Catholic, 
and  therefore,  in  the  opinion  of  some 

persons^ 
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persons,  his  eligibility  to  the  guardian- 
ship might  have  been  made  a  question  of 
law ;  but  lord  Castlemaine,  before  he  ap- 
pointed him,  had  the  sanction  of  high  le- 
gal authority. 

Sir  Robert  was  the  nearest  relative  oF 
the  young  nobleman  on  the  maternal 
side,  and  the  marquis  very  justly  com- 
plimented the  memory  of  his  lady  by 
committing  her  son  to  the  charge  of  her 
cousin ;  but  as  he  had  never  hitherto  in- 
terested  himself  in   their   concerns,    it 
seemed  most  likely  that  he  would  still 
observe  the  same  neutrahty;  however,, 
it  was  proper  that  the  nomination  of  the 
earl  and  the  baronet  should  be  imme- 
diately signified  to  them,  and  this  was. 
done  by  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 

Beyond  the  points  already  specified^. 
lord  Castlemaine  left  in  his  will  the  most 
•particular  directions  concerning  his  in- 
terment, the  sole  superintendance  of 
which  was  committed  to  the  abbe  Del-" 
mont ;  of  course  the  sad  ceremony  could 
G.5.  nofe 


ISO  BROUGHAIVr  CASTI.E. 

not  take  place  until  his  arrival,  and  suit- 
able arrangements  were  made  accord- 
ingly. This  final  separation  on  earth 
from  a  parent,  who,  since  he  resided  v»^itlx: 
him,  had  been  most  indulgent,  combin- 
in<j  with  the  loss  of  her  he  had  so  Ion 2^ 
loved,  deeply  affected  Cyrus  in  both  his 
ispirits  and  health,  and  for  several  days 
after  that  on  which  the  w^ill  was  read, 
he  was  confhied  to  his  chamber  by  in- 
disposition. 

When  ]Mr.  Fitzgerald's  letter  reached 
Kilarvon,  lord  Inishannon  w^as  absent  at 
Cork,  on  business  which  would  detain 
him  some  time  longer;  the  countess 
read  the  letter,  and  having  dispatched  it 
by  express  to  the  earl,  wrote  one  of  the 
kindest  condolement  to  lord  Castlemain^^ 
concluding  with  an  earnest  and  pressing  ^ 
invitation  for  him  to  come  to  Kilarvon 
immediately ;  but  languid  and  incapable 
of  exertion,  he  could  not  resolve  on  sucli 
a  step,  though  Mr.  Fitzgerald  urged  it 
with  all  his  rhetoric,  as  soon  as  hi^  health 

'   exhibited 
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exhibited  symptoms  of  amendiitent.  The 
lapse  of  a  few  more  days  biou'];'ht  a  letter 
from  his  noble  guardian,  which  enforced 
the  request  of  lady  Inishannon  in  terms 
which  admitted  not  of  denial — "  You 
must  come  to  us,  my  dear  Castlemaine," 
wrote  the  earl ;  "it  is  highly  improper, 
on  every  account,  that  you  should  remain- 
at  Hartfield  at  present-;  as  the  first  exer- 
cise of  my  power  over  you,  I  command 
you  to  begin  your  journey  the  day  after 
you  receive  this ;  my  son  shall  meet  you 
at  Kilkenny;  I  shall  join  you  at  Kilar- 
von  in  a  few  days,  and  believe  me,  my 
dear  young  friend,  our  best  efforts  shall 
be  exerted  to  sooth  and  console  you." 

To  resist  an  invitation  so  kind  and^ 
eordial,  was  a  measure  not  to  bethought 
of;  it  would  savour  iTiore  of  obstinacy  and 
affectation  than  of  true  filial  tenderness 
and  respect  to  the  memory  of  a  deceased 
parent;  he  was  therefore  compelled  to 
set  out  for  Kilarvon  the  next  day,  against 
the  pleadings  of  his  o^\ti  heart,  which 
G  6  sighed 
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sighed  for  solitude  and  retirement ;  be- 
yond which  the  abbe  Dehnont  was 
hourly  expected  at  Hartfield,  and  he  felt- 
how  consolatoiy  it  would  be  to  blend  hi» 
tears  with  those  of  one  so  truly  attached 
to  lord  Castlemaine. 

The  young  marquis  was  accompanied 
in  the  carriage  only  by  his  valet,  and  at- 
tended by  two  servants  on  horseback ;. 
he  travelled  by  easy  stages,^  with  the 
blinds  up ;  and  though  the  country  was 
arrayed  in  the  charms  of  summer,  they 
did  not  impart  their  influence  to  him, 
nor  create  that  enlargement  of  idea.^ 
which,  as  it  weans  the  mind  from  sor- 
row, fails  not  to  weaken  its  force. 

When  they  reached  the  inn  at  Kil- 
kenny, the  first  object  lord  Castlemaine 
saw  was  a  servant  in  the  Tnishannon 
livery;  of  course  he  was  prepared  to 
meet  lord  Broomsgrove,  who,  on  Ins 
being  ushered  into  an  apartment,  stood 
there  ready  to  receive  him:  that  kind 
and  cordial  manner  which  distinguished 

everv 
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every  member  of  the  Inishannon  family^ 
that  glance  of  blended  friendhness  and 
sympathy,  and  that  affectionate  pressure, 
would  all  have  been  most  soothing  to  the 
heart  of  Cyrus,  had  they  not  been  dread- 
fully, fatally  counterbalanced  by  those 
of  lord  Broom sgrove's  companion,  for 
that  companion  was  Lyulph  Brisco  1 
his  touch  was  appalling  to  the  hand  of 
Cyrus,  when,  on  lord  Broom  sgrove's  re-, 
leasing  it,  he  took  it  in  his,  and  his  look 
was  as  the  stroke  of  a  dagger  to  his  heart, 
though  it  spoke  all  that  esteem  and  re- 
spect could  throw  into  the  features.. 

"  No  introduction  is  necessary  here, 
my  dear  marquis,"  said  lord  Brooms- 
grove,  in  that  tone  of  animation  inspired 
by  a  worthy  mind  rejoicing  in  the  un- 
expected meeting  of  two  persons,. who, 
he  believed,  were  attached  to  each  other. 
"  I  know  you  are  already  old  friends." 

"  I,"  said   Brisco,    with    strong   and 
evident,  emotion,  "  must  express  for  lord 
Castlemaine  a  sentiment  beyond  friend- 
ship 
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ship — tile  sincerest  and  liveliest  grati- 
tude; for,  oh  !  how  powerfully  does  this 
moment  recall  that  in  which  his  courage 
and  energy  saved  my  life !" 

How  did  Cyrus  look?  how  did   he 
feel  ?  vrill  language  aid  the  description  ? 
No,  it  must  be  left  to  imagination ;  he 
looked  as  if  all  earthly  hope  had  for  ever 
departed  from  him,    and    he  felt  as  if 
the  earth  were  opening  at  his  feet,  yet 
he  .strove  to  appear   composed;   he  la- 
boured to  subdue  his  agitation,   to  re- 
member w^hat  he  owed  to  himself,  but' 
every  effort  was   vain ;  the  paleness  of. 
death  came  over  his  countenance,  and 
turning  away  from  his  companions,  he 
approached  a  vvindow,  and   in  a  voice 
scarcely  articulate,  begged  to  be  left  a 
few  minutes  to  himself;  his  friends  en- 
treated him  to  be  composed,  and  pro- 
mising to  rejoin  him  in  a  short  time, 
went  out. 

Lord  Broomsgrove    pitied    that   an- 
guish which  he  supposed  had  its  origin 

onlv 
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only  in  his  father's  death ;  and  major 
Erisco  observed  that  the  young  marquis 
htid  very  strong  feehngs,  which  had 
never  been  blunted  by  a  commerce  with 
the  world,  and  that  the  possessors  of  such 
always  grieved  deeply  for  the  loss  of 
their  friends. 

Cyrus,  left  to  himself,  severely  con^ 
demned  and  felt  ashamed  of  his  own 
weakness,^  conscious  that  his  agitation 
was  not  to  be  ascribed  to  the  recent  death 
of  his  parent,  but  to  this  unexpected  ren- 
counter with  the  man  who  w^as  now 
blessed  in  the  possession  of  her  who  he 
had  once  hoped  to  call  his  own ;  he 
checked  his  sighs,  he  repressed  his  tears, 
struggled,  combatted,  and  reasoned  with 
himself.  Could  he  blame  Brisco  ?  he  had 
never  made  him  the  confident  of  his  pas- 
sion for  Idonea,  though  he  could  not  be- 
lieve him  to  be  altogether  ignorant  of  it, 
since  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  he  was 
unacquainted  with  the  shyness  which 
had  taken  place  between  his  own  family 

and 
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and  the  Crosthwaites  on  that  account.; 
but  seeing  that  Mr.  Rokeby  had  posi- 
tively interdicted  all  intercourse  between- 
him  and  Idonea,  and  his  own  elevation 
of  rank  had  created  what  might  be  con- 
sidered as  a  stiU  more  formidable  barrier 
to  their  union,  surely  any  other  gentle- 
man was  at  liberty  to  pay  his  addresses 
to  Miss  Rokeby,  and  Miss  Rokeby  was 
equally  at  liberty  to  receive  them — 
"  But,  oh!"  thought  Cyrus,  "  had  I 
ever  possessed  any  interest  in  her  heart,, 
could  she  so  soon,  so  very  soon,  have 
given  it  and  herself  to  another?" 

Then  the  native  jealousy  of  his  dis- 
position flamed  out  afresh ;  he  recalled: 
his  former  ideas  of  Lyulph's  attachment 
to  Idonea ;  pride  brought  its  forces  to 
the  aid  of  fortitude,  and  by  the  time 
lord  Broomsgrove  and  major  Brisco  re- 
turned to  the  apartment,  lord  Castle- 
maine  was  enabled  to  wear  the  appear- 
ance, though,  alas!  he  was  far  from 
feeling  the  reahty,  of  that  firmness  and 

self- 
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self-possession  which  his  own  dignity 
required :  hard  and  trj^ing  was  the  effort, 
yet  he  made  it,  of  congratulating  Bris- 
co,  and  asking,  in  the  courtly  style  of  the 
times,  after  the  health  of  his  lady;  ta 
the  first  he  retiirned  due  thanks,  de- 
livered with  his  wonted  graceful  ease; 
to  the  last  he  replied  that  she  was  quite 
■veil;  and  the  smile  of  happiness,  of 
conscious,  saucy  happiness,  with  which 
he  said,  so,  Cyrus  could  not  bear.  In 
tlie  rest  of  his  inquiries  he  could  not 
individualize,  the  show  of  composure 
aiid  unconcern  was  already  too  painful ; 
but  comprehending  the  Inishannons^ 
the  Briscos„  and  the  Rokebys,  under 
the  general  head  of  all  friends,  he  led 
the  discourse  to  indifferent  topics. 

It  was  about  twelve  at  noon  when 
lord  Castlemaine  reached  Kilkenny;: 
lord  Broomsgrove  had  ordered  previous 
arrangements  for  the  party  to  take  an 
early  dinner  there,  and  to  go  to  Kilarvon 
m  the  evening;  but  they  had  not  risen- 

from 
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from  table  wlien  an  express  arrivecf, 
bringing  letters  to  the  marquis  from 
the  abb^  Delmont  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald ; 
the  former  reached  Hartfield  on  the 
evening^  his  lordship  departed  from 
thence;  his  visit  to  Kilarvon  had  the 
abbe's  highest  sanction,  and  he  promised 
to  join  him  there  as  soon  as  the  funeral 
should  be  over ;  it  was  to  take  place  on 
the  twenty-fourth,  which  was  exactly 
the  day  on  which  these  letters  reached 
the  hand  of  Cyrus  ;  all  idea  of  journey- 
ing further  that  night  was  of  course 
given  up,  and  it  presented  lord  Castle- 
maine  with  an  unexceptionable  plea  for 
passing  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
alone. 


CHAP^ 
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Lord  Castlemaine  rose  m  the  moming-y 
oppressed  with  a  dejection  which  he 
made  no  effort  to  conceal  from  his  friends 
when  they  joined  him  at  breakfast.  The 
trio  left  Kilkenny  a  little  after  ten,  in 
lord  Broomsgrove's  carriage,  and  jonr^ 
neyed  to  Kilarvon,  a  very  silent  and 
spiritless  party ;  a  hundred  times  did 
Cyrus  wish  himself  at  Hartfield,  at 
Brougham  Castle,  or  anywhere  else; 
Brisco,  it  seemed  evident,  was  the  guest 
of  lord  Broomsgrove,  and  of  course  he 
inferred  that  Idonea  was  on  a  visit  to  the 
females  of  the  Inishannon  family,  and 
to  daily  and  hourly  witness  then*  felicity 
was  a  species  of  torture  he  v/as  iU-pre- 
pared  to  support. 

When  they  reached  the  noble  mansion 

^.  ef 
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of  Kilarvon,  one  of  the  loveliest  spots  in 
Ireland,  though  the  season  and  the  day 
conspired  to  shed  a  lustre  on  its  varied 
beauties,  they  were  lost  on  Castlemaine  r 
he  trembled  in  every  nerve,  but  felt  a 
reprieve  on  entering  the  drawing-room, 
to  which  they  were  conducted,  for  it  was 
vacant. 

Lord  Broomsgrove  welcomed  him  to 
Kilarvon  with  cordial  kindness ;  major 
jBrisco  inquired  for  the  ladies,  and  was 
told  they  were  dressing;  refreshments 
were  brought,  but  he  scarcely  staid  to 
partake  <5f  them  before  he  vanished; 
Cyrus  could  with  difficulty  suppress  a 
groan  of  anguish  as  he  mentally  pictured 
the  welcome  which  awaited  him  ;  but 
he  was  now  under  the  roof  of  lord 
Inishannon,.  and  every  principle  of  good- 
breeding  demanded  that  he  should  ab- 
stract himself  from  the  contemplation  of 
bosom-sorrows,  and  attend  to,  and  con- 
verse v/ith,  lord  Broomsgrove,  who  was 
executing;  every   effort  that  friendship 

and 
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snd  politeness  could  suggest  to  amuse 
and  give  him  pleasure ;  they  viewed 
the  paintings  which  adorned  the  room, 
and  the  prospect  from  the  windows ;  the 
former  led  to  many  anecdotes  of  the 
ancestors  of  the  Nugent  family,  and  the 
latter  to  a  description  of  the  neighbour- 
ing seats,  and  the  history  of  their  pos- 
sessors. 

The  dinner-bell  sounded,  and  the 
young  nobleman  led  his  guest  to  the 
dining-hall — oh,  w^hat  a  group  was  there 
assembled  !  his  heart  beat  as  if  it  would 
burst  its  confines  as  lord  Broomsgrove 
conducted  him  to  the  top  of  the  room, 
ivhere  the  countess  stood  to  receive  him ; 
on  her  right  hand  was  Mrs.  Rokeby,  on 
her  left  lady  Teresa,  and  at  a  little  dis- 
tance Idonea,  the  long-beloved,  but  lost 
mistress  of  his  heart;  her  left  arm  was 
reclined  on  the  back  of  a  couch,  and  her 
right  hand  clasped  in  that  ofLyulph, 
who  w^as  talking  to  her  with  vivid  ani- 
mation. 

**  Ah  !'^ 
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"  All !"  thought  Cyrus,  "  ill  does  h^i: 
appearance  corroborate  his  assertion  that 
she  is  in  perfect  health ;"  the  smiles  of 
hope  and  happiness  which  used  to  play 
round  her  mouth  were  there  no  longer.; 
a  deep  expression  of  melancholy  sha- 
dowed her  fine  features,  and  the  lily  had 
supplanted  the  rose  on  her  lovely  cheek; 
but  when  her  glance  met  that  of  lord 
Castlemaine,  it  was  transiently  visited 
by  its  former  bloom. 

CyiTis  could  have  gazed  on  lier  for 
€ver,  but  the  voice  of  lady  Inishannon 
recalled  him  to  himself;  she  addressed 
hmi  in  that  endearing,  maternal  tone 
which  speaks  .so  powerfully  to  the  heart, 
and  is  so  exclusively  the  attribute  of  fe- 
male gentleness;  he  exerted  himself 
successfully  to  reply  with  correspondent 
respect ;  and  then,  though  with  evident 
emotion,  paid  his  compliments  to  Mrs. 
Kokeby ;  she  answered  v^ith  her  wont- 
ed characteristic  sweetness,  and  the  mar- 
quis turned  to  lady  Teresa ;  major  Brisco 

at 
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at  the  same  moment  quitted  Idonea, 
and  advanced  to  her  ladyship,  who 
pitying  the  visible  agitation  of  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine,  though  ignorant  of  its  chief 
cause,  placed  her  hand  in  his,  and  said^ 
in  that  frank  way  which  was  in  her  so 
attractive — "  My  dear  marquis,  we  are 
all  perfectly  assured  that  we  feel  the 
most  powerful  interest  in  the  joys  and 
the  soiTOWS  of  our  friends  ;  let  us  then 
give  each  other  credit  for  all  further 
compliments  of  congratulation  or  con- 
dolence, and,  dismissing  ceremony,  take 
our  seats  at  table." 

With  these  words  she  pressed  the 
liand  of  Cyrus,  who  had  never  before  felt 
so  welcome  a  reprieve ;  that  formal  pre- 
isentation  of  Idonea,  as  the  bride  of  Bris- 
co,  which  he  dreaded  beyond  all  that  had 
yet  occurred,  was  thus  effectually  barred, 
and  he  only  felt  himself  called  upon  to 
make  her  a  polite  bow,  which  was  re- 
turned by  a  courtesy  in  the  same  style. 

«  Where 
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"  Where  are  Mr.  Rokeby  and  Miss 
Stanley  ?"  inquired  lord  Broomsgrove. 

"  I  saw  them  from  my  window,  about 
half  an  hour  ago,  walking  in  the  shrub- 
bery," repUed  Mrs.  Rokeby. 

"  Do,  my  dear  major,  go  and  look  for 
them,"  said  lady  Inishannon,  addressing 
Brisco. 

He  obeyed,  but  returned  in  a  minute 
with  the  objects  of  his  search,  having 
met  them  in  the  hail.  Vain  would  be 
every  attempt  to  give  a  perfect  descrip- 
tion of  the  meeting  between  ]Mr.  Roke- 
by and  lord  Castlemaine ;  on  the  part  of 
the  former,  there  was  all  the  respect  due 
to  the  marquis,  both  on  account  of  his 
high  rank,  and  as  the  guest  of  lord  and 
lady  Inishannon,  blended  with  all  the 
esteem  which  was  the  right  of  long  inti- 
macy;  but  still  there  was  a  degree  of  re- 
serve in  his  manner,  and  a  shade  of  some- 
thing approaching  to  mortification  was 
visible.   As  to  Cyrus,  he  was  so  agitated, 

that 
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that  he  could  not  define  his  own  feel- 
ings ;  but  when  he  turned  to  Miss  Stan- 
ley, she  looked  so  glad  to  see  him, 
through  all  the  timidity  which  his  eleva- 
tion in  life  and  recent  cause  of  grief 
a^eated,  that  his  heart  felt  a  gleam  of  con- 
solation as  if  he  was  not  totally  cut  off 
from  all  interchange  of  friendship  with 
his  kindred  beings;  and  extending  his 
hand,  he  pressed  hers  with  cordial  kind- 
ness. 

They  sat  down  to  table.  Though  no 
one  could  be  better  acquainted  than  lord 
Castlemaine  with  the  respect  which  was 
at  tliat  period  paid  to  hereditary  rank, 
he  yet  thought  it  a  needless,  and  indeed 
jstrange  adherence  to  etiquette,  that  lady 
Teresa  should  sit  above  Idonea,  particu- 
larly as  Mrs.  Rokeby  ^vas  still  at  lady 
Inishamion's  right  hand;  himself  was 
placed  next  to  his  friend.  Miss  Stanley, 
and  Lyulph  took  his  seat  at  the  bottom 
of  the  table,  beside  lord  Broomsgrove. 

VOL,  II.  H  'New 
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IS^ew  subjects  of  wonder  every  moment 
presented  themselves ;  Brisco,  v/hen  car- 
ving a  disli  which  stood  near  him,  said 
to  Mrs.  Kokely— "  I.ady  Lucy,  shall  I 
have  the  pleasure  of  sending  you  a  sHce 
of  this?" 

Cyrus  w^as  lost  in  amazement;  wlien, 
Vv^here,  and  how  had  Mrs.  Rokeby  be- 
come dignified  v,  ith  a  title  ?  He  dreaded 
to  hear  the  appellation  vv^hich  now  be- 
longed to  Idonea;  but  if  any  one  ad- 
dressed her  by  name,  except  lady  Ini- 
shannon  and  her  father,  it  escaped  his  ear, 
and  they  both  called  her  Idonea;  several 
other  little  circumstances  wdiich  occurred 
during  dinner  puzzled  and  surprised 
him. 

When  l^he  cloth  was  removed,  a  fe- 
male servant  brought  in  a  lovely  boy, 
apparently  about  a  year  old,  and  placed 
him  in  the  lap  of  lady  Teresa,  who  ca- 
ressed him  with  tender  affection ;  the 
smiling  cherub  looked  round  the  circle, 

stretched 
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stretched  its  little  hands  towards  Ly- 
ulph,  and  in  the  endearing  tone  of  in- 
fantine innocence,  exclaimed,  "  Papa  !" 

Brisco  rose,  took  the  child  from  the 
arms  of  lady  Teresa,  and  fondly  kissing 
him,  approached  Cyrus,  and  said — "  Will 
your  lordship  allow  me  to  present  my 
son  to  vou?" 

Castlemaine  was  almost  petrified  with 
surprise ;  he  mechanically  took  the  child 
on  his  knee,  and  with  equal  truth  and 
politeness  praised  its  uncommon  beauty; 
but  he  was  so  lost  and  bewildered  in 
astonishment,  that  he  felt  ha  did  not  ac- 
quit himself  as  he  ought  to  have  done  ; 
his  little  charge,  however,  seemed  not  to 
think  so ;  and  when  lady  Teresa  held 
out  her  arms  to  receive  him  back,  he  re- 
fused to  leave  his  quarters. 

JNIajor  Brisco  smiled,  and  returned  to 
his  seat  with  a  placid  expression  of  hap- 
piness on  his  countenance;  it  was  the 
same  sweet  expression  he  had  worn  at 
H  a  Watermil- 
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Watermillock,  when  avowing  his  earnest 
wish  to  visit  a  person  in  Ireland,  who 
Cyrus  could  not  now  doubt  was  this  in- 
fant son;  the  more  he  reflected  on  cir- 
cumstances, the  more  he  felt  at  a  loss 
what  conclusion  to  draw;  all  that  had 
passed  and  was  passing  this  day  seemed 
mystical  and  visionary ;  his  eye  met  that 
of  Idonea,  who  was  regarding  him  with 
a  countenance  of  the  deepest  melan- 
choly, but  at  his  glance  she  averted  her 
face;  he  looked  round  on  the  party; 
every  one  seemed  engaged;  lady  Ini- 
shannon  and  Mrs.Rokeby,  or,  as  he  found 
slie  was  now  termed,  lady  I^ucy,  were 
(Conversing  in  a  low"  voice ;  lady  Teresa 
was  speaking  to  Idonea ;  lord  Brooms- 
grove  and  Lyulph  were  talking  about 
pohtics,  and  ]\ir.  Kokeby  sat  abstracted 
in  thought. 

Cyrus  grasped  the  hand  of  IMiss  Stan- 
ley, and  w^hispered,  with  much  emotion 
— ''  3fy  dear  Bell,  in  pity  give  me  some 

information 
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information — I  am  quite  in  the  dark — is 
major  Brisco  the  husband  of  lady  Te- 
resa?" 

"  Is  it  possible  your  lordship  does  not 
know  it?"  she  replied,  in  deep  amaze- 
ment ;  "  they  have  been  married  these 
two  years." 

Cyrus  felt  as  if  the  world  turned  round 
with  accelerated  motion — oh,  how  many 
passions  rushed  to  his  heart !  Joy  and 
love,  and  something  like  hope,  were 
there,  and  remorse  for  all  the  suspicions 
and  all  the  jealousies  which  had  injured 
Brisco ;  he  bent  his  face  over  the  child, 
pressed  him  to  his  beating  heart,  and  di- 
rected to  his  father  a  glance,  v/hich,  had 
it  been  translated,  spoke  at  once  the  sin- 
cerest  friendship  and  the  deepest  con- 
trition ;  he  was  about  to  ask  Miss  Stan- 
ley some  further  questions,  but  seeing 
tliat  Mr.  Rokeby  then  observed  them, 
he  desisted. 

"  Lyulph  seems  quite  at  home  with 
M  3  your 
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your  lordship,"  said  lady  Teresa,  in  a 
sweet  voice. 

"  It  is  a  home  where  he  is  most  wel- 
come," replied  lord  Castlem.aine ;  and 
the  tone  of  ardent  friendship  in  which 
he  spoke  seemed  highly  gratifying  to 
both  the  delighted  parents. 

Her  ladyship  soon  after  rang  for  the 
nurse  to  resume  her  little  charge,  and 
proposed  a  walk  in  the  gardens;  the 
countess  and  Miss  Rokeby  dechned 
going  out,  and  'blr.  Rokeby  also  excused 
himself  on  the  plea  of  having  letters  to 
write:  a  nev/  subject  of  wonder  now 
presented  itself;  lord  Broomsgrove,  in 
offering  his  escort  to  Mrs.  Kokeby,  ad- 
dressed her  by  the  name  of  sister. 

Lady  Teresa,  had  taken  the  arm  of  her 
husband;  and  the  marquis,  happy  in 
such  an  opportunity  to  obtain  informa- 
tion, gladly  drew  IMiss  Stanley  to  his 
side,  who,  when  they  had  got  to  a  little 
distance  from  their  party,  gave  him  a 

lonff. 
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Io%,  and  to  him  most  interesting  narra- 
tive, of  which  the  following  is  an  ab- 
stract : — 

It  has  already  been  related  that  lord 
Inishannon  and  his  family  resided  abroad 
for  several  years ;  about  the  time  they 
returned  to  Ireland,  the  regiment  in  which 
Lyulph  Brisco  served  was  in  barracks  in 
the  vicinity  of  Kilar  von ;  together  with  his 
brother  officers,  he  was  a  frequent  guest 
at  the  earl's  hospitable  board.  Kature 
appeared  to  have  formed  lady  Teresa 
and  Brisco  for*  each  other  ;  but  those  dis- 
tinctions which  are  of  the  world,  rank, 
fortune,  and  a  different  faith,  conspired 
to  frown  on  that  tender  attachment 
v/hich  they  soon  mutually  cherished.  It 
was  not  to  be  hoped  that  the  earl  and 
countess  w^ould  ever  permit  their  daugh- 
ter so  to  ally  herself,  but  lady  Teresa 
had  early  learned  to  ask  counsel  only  of 
her  own  will,  and  of  her  indulgent  aunt, 
Vv^ho  was  disposed  to  favour  the  suit  of 
Lyulph;  for  she  had  herself,  in  early 
H  4  youth. 
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youth,  loA'ed  a  Protestant  gentleman; 
and  as  her  friends  forbade  their  union, 
no  persuasions  had  ever  been  powerful 
enough  to  induce  her  to  marry. 

S  uch  was  th  e  position  of  affairs  with  the 
lovers  v/hen  a  war  took  place  with  France, 
and  the  regiment  in  which  Brisco  served 
v/as  ordered  to  be  in  readiness  for  foreign 
service;  with  the  invariable  feeling  of 
youthful  and  romantic  attachment,  each 
believed  that  this  separation  would  prove 
eternal,  whilst,  on  the  part  of  Lyulph, 
this  sad  presentiment  v/as  increased  by 
the  rational  certainty  that  the  hand  of 
lady  Teresa  could  not  remain  long  unso- 
licited, nor  could  he  doubt  that  when  an 
alliance  of  high  suitability  should  pre- 
sent itself,  paternal  authority  and  mater- 
nal persuasion  would  conspire  to  sway 
her  choice ;  with  the  ardent  eloquence 
of  love  he  urged  lady  Teresa  to  bless  him 
with  her  hand  before  he  should  quit  Ire- 
land; her  ladyship  was  startled  at  the 
proposal,  but  the  importunities   of  her 

lover. 
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iover,  and  the  pleadings  of  her  own  hearty 
prevailed ;  and  sanctioned  by  her  aunt, 
they  were  married,  first  by  lady  Catha- 
rine's confessor,  and  afterwards  by  the 
chaplain  of  Brisco's  regiment. 

The  embarkation  of  the  troops  was 
delayed  some  time — a  circumstance  for 
v/hichLy  ulph,  with  all  his  mihtary  ardour, 
was  not  sorry.  When  the  hour  of  departure 
arrived,  the  separation  between  him  and 
his  Teresa  was  truly  tender  and  affect- 
ing ;  secure  that  no  earthly  power  could 
now  sever  the  tie  which  united  them,  he 
was  very  solicitous  to  avow  their  mar- 
riage to  lord  and  lady  Inishannon  before 
he  quitted  Ireland;  but  lady  Teresa, 
w^ho  felt  more  spiritless  and  dejected  than 
at  any  former  period  of  her  life,  could 
not  command  fortitude  to  support  the 
^disclosure ;  and  in  her  then  situation, 
•her  aunt,  lady  Catharine,  did  not  deem 
it  proper  to  press  the  point,  -aware  that 
jshe  would  have  to  struggle  with  very 
severe  parental  displeasure,  as  the  ^ea^^ 
H  5  and3 
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and  countess  would  feel  themselves 
deeply,  and  indeed  justly  offended, 
though  she  flattered  herself  that  affec- 
tion would  eventually  subdue  resent- 
ment. 

Lady  Catharine  solemnly  promised 
Brisco,  that  herself  would  supply  every 
tenderness  of  a  mother  to  her  niece,  and 
this  promise  she  faithfully  discharged; 
•under  the  plea  of  visiting  some  friends, 
in  a  distant  part  of  Ireland,  she  and  lady 
Teresa  were  absent  from  Kilarvon  six 
months ;  when  the  period  of  her  lady- 
ship's confinement  approached,  they  set 
up  their  rest  in  a  village  near  Donegal, 
where  she  became  the  delighted  mother 
of  the  Httle  boy  who  was  presented  to 
lord  Castlemaine,  as  before  related. 
About  the  same  time,  lady  Catharine 
received  intelligence  that  Brisco  had 
been  severely  wounded  in  a  battle  with 
the  French;  but  she  managed  to  con- 
ceal it  from  lady  Teresa  until  his  own 
letters  assured  her  he  was  out  of  dan- 
ger; 
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gov;  and  tliat,  together  with  some  of 
his  brother  officers,  also  invaUds,  he  was 
gone  to  England  for  the  recovery  of  his 
health. 

All  that  occurred  during  his  abode 
at  Watermillock  has  already  been  de- 
tailed, but  it  may  be  observed  that  it 
was  the  extreme  resemblance  Hannah 
Karrop  bore  to  his  wife,  which  struck 
him  so  forcibly  when  he  entered  her 
dwelling;  the  circumstance  of  her  being 
then  nursinoc  an  infant  son  augmented 
his  emotion^  and  in  his  letters  to  lady 
Teresa  he  gaily  told  her  he  had  found 
her  prototype  amongst  the  shades  of 
Ulls water ;  in  confirmation  of  which  he 
sent  her  a  drawing  of  Hannah  and  her 
cottage,  copied  from  the  rough  sketcJi 
which  was  seen  by  Cyrus  when  search- 
ing for  the  pistols  in  Brisco's  bureau.. 
Lady  Teresa  was  amused,  but  the  an- 
guish she  had  suffered  on  her  husband's 
account  during  his  protracted  indisposi- 
tion was  such  as  cannot  be  described ; 
H  6  audi 
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and  his  narrow  escape  from  being  drown- 
ed in  the  lake  (which,  when  he  had  re- 
covered from  the  effects  of  tliat  accident, 
he  did  not  conceal  from  her)  augmented 
her  anxiety  to  such  a  degree,  that  she 
could  not  rest  satisfied,  nor  feel  as  if  dis- 
charging her  duty,  without  going  over 
to  see  him ;  she  was  then  at  Kilarvon, 
and  taking  advantage  of  a  short  absence 
of  the  earl  and  countess,  she  assumed  a 
male  disguise,  and  with  the  knowledge 
and  approbation  of  her  aunt,  she  crossed 
the  Irish  Channel;  as  going  to  Water- 
millock  was  not  to  be  thought  of,  she 
journeyed  to  Harrop's  cottage,  and  from 
thence  dispatched  that  letter  to  Lyulph 
which  he  read  with  such  extreme  emo- 
tion. 

Lady  Teresa  supported  her  male  cha- 
racter with  firmness  and  fortitude,  even 
in  the  trying  moment  when  she  met 
her  husbanJi,  and  Hannah  had  no  suspi- 
cion that  it  was  not  really  a  young 
gentleman ;  but  when  she  left  them  to- 
gether, 
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gether,  Lyulph,  while  he  fondly  held 
Ids  Teresa  to  his  heart,  gently  blamed 
the  temerity  of  the  step  she  had  taken, 
though  at  the  same  time  it  exalted  her 
more  than  ever  in  his  esteem :  he  stre- 
nuously urged  the  propriety  of  his  re- 
turning with  her  to  Ireland,  that  they 
mio-ht  too:ether  throw  themselves  at  the 
feet  of  lord  and  lady  Inishannon  ;  but 
lady  Teresa  saw  too  well  that  his  weak- 
ened frame  was  unequal  to  any  such  ex- 
ertion, and  would  not  hear  of  his  accom- 
panying her  any  further  than  White- 
haven, conjuring  him,  by  his  affection  for 
her,  to  pass  the  winter  with  his  friends, 
and  attend  only  to  the  re-establishment 
of  his  health,  solemnly  promising  that 
she  Vv^ould,  at  an  early  period  of  the 
spring,  disclose  her  marriage  to  the 
countess  her  mother,  from  whose  ten- 
derness she  hoped  every  thing,  more 
especially  when  she  should  see  her 
infant  gTandson,  who,  with  a  faithful 
nurse,  resided  in  the  vicinity  of  Kilarvon, 

shielded 
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shielded  from  the  shafts  of  curiosity  hj 
lady  Catharine,  who  owned  him  for  the 
child  of  an  intimate  friend. 

Extreme  v.  as  the  reluctance  with 
which  Lyulph  consented  to  this  pro- 
longed estrangement  from  objects  so 
dear,  but  the  tears  and  importunities  of 
his  Teresa,  who  feared  only  for  him,  lie 
could  not  resist ;  thus  situated  he  could 
not  declare  his  marriage  to  his  own  pa- 
rents, whilst  those  of  lady  Teresa  were 
ignorant  of  it ;  and  before  they  quitted 
Harrop's,  he  deemed  it  prudent  to  exact 
a  promise  from  Hannah,  that  she  would 
not  mention  to  any  one  but  her  husband 
his  having  been  visited  at  her  house  by  a 
friend. 

At  Whitehaven  the  married  lovers 
were  compelled  to  part ;  lady  Teresa 
embarked  for  Ireland,  without  permit- 
ting any  trace  of  either  timidity  or  fa- 
tigue to  appear  in  her  charming  counte- 
nance ;  and  Brisco,  wdth  a  heart  torn  by 
anxiety  on   her   account,    and  a  frame 

trembhng 
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trembling  with  indisposition,  returned 
to  Watermillock  on  horseback,  as  a  more 
expeditious  mode  of  traveUing  than  the 
country  carriage  in  which  they  had  jour- 
neyed to  Whitehaven.  The  relapse  of 
illness  which  he  suffered  at  this  time  has 
already  been  detailed,  and  no.  circum- 
stance of  it  needs  repetition. 

Long  before  Miss  Stanley  had  reached 
this  point  of  her  narrative,  lord  Castle- 
maine  felt  perfectly  convinced  that  he 
had  done  Brisco  the  highest  injustice  by 
his  suspicions,  both  as  it  respected  Miss 
Rokeby,  Hannah  Harrop,  and  his  im- 
puted attachment  to  the  Irish  Catholics, 
who,  it  might  now  be  presumed,  he  was 
partial  to,  as  a  body,  for  the  sake  of  one 
dear  individual ;  he  felt  contrite  and  hu- 
miliated in  his  own  opinion;  his  inge- 
nuous nature  inwardly  deplored  his 
fault,  and  he  firmly  vowed  never  again 
to  yield  himself  the  slave  of  suspicion, 
but  in  every  exigence  to  suspend  his 

judgment 
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judgment  until  it  received  the  sanction 
of  certainty. 

Miss  Stanley  was  proceeding  to  de- 
scribe to  lord  Castlemaine  the  feelings  of 
lady  Teresa  when,  on  her  first  interview 
with  his  lordship  at  Dublin,  she  beheld 
the  preserver  of  her  husband's  life,  when 
they  were  interrupted  by  their  party, 
w^ho  v/aited  till  they  came  up;  lord 
Broomsgrove  pleasantly  rallied  them  on 
their  long  tete-a-tete;  Castlemaine  par- 
ried the  attack,  and  saying,  wdth  smiling 
frankness,  that  they  had  not  yet  finished 
their  secret  business,  again  gave  his  arm 
to  Isabella,  -who  resumed  her  nan-ative 
in  the  spirit  of  what  appears  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTEE,  IX. 


Either  Miss  Stanley  was  not  acquaint- 
ed with,  or  did  not  feel  herself  at  liberty 
to  disclose,  the  presenting  occasion  which 
lady  Teresa  embraced  for  confessing  to 
her  parents  the  long-concealed  secret  of 
her  marriage ;  suffice  it  then  to  say,  the 
disclosure  was  made,  and  the  earl  and 
countess,  though  testifying  a  due  disap- 
probation of  the  fault,  generously  par- 
doned the  culprits;  they  exerted  the 
lovely  attribute  of  mercy  in  its  best  and 
brightest  way ;  the  moral  character  of 
Lyulph  Brisco  was  unimpeachable,  and 
his  conduct,  in  every  relative  situation  of 
life,  such  as  would  support  the  most  rigid 
scrutiny  ;  and  they  at  once  commission- 
ed their  Teresa  to  invite  the  husband  of 
her  choice  to  Kilarvon,  and  to  request 

that 
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that  he  might  come    accompanied  by 
some  of  his  own  connexions. 

Lady  Teresa  knowing  from  Lyulph's 
letters  that  the  health  of  JMiss  Rokeby 
was  thought  to  be  in  a  very  delicate 
state,  proposed  that  she  should  invite 
her  to  come  over  with  him,  as  the 
voyage  might  be  of  service ;  at  the  name 
of  Kokeby  lady  Inishannon  betrayed 
strong  emotion,  and  questioned  her 
daughter  with  earnestness  and  precision 
concerning  the  family  to  which  she  be- 
longed;  lady  Teresa  could  give  very  lit- 
tle information,  all  she  knew  being  that 
the  Rokebys  were  related  to  her  hus- 
band, who,  together  with  his  cousin*, 
Miss  Stanley,  w^as  then  on  a  visit  at  their 
house;  that  they  were  people  of  fortune, 
and  that  the  daughter  in  question  was 
their  only  child :  the  private  memoir  of 
the  family,  v/hich  w^as  related  to  the 
reader  in  this  volume,  Erisco  had  never 
communicated  to  his  wife,  and  indeed 
he  knew  it  but  uripcrfecitly  himself. 

The 
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The  countess  instructed  her  daughter 
to  postpone  writing  for  half  an  hourj 
she  then  requested  lord  Inishannon  to 
accompany  her  to  the  library,  where  they 
remained  in  consultation  more  than  the 
time  she  had  named,  leaving  lady  Te- 
resa lost  in  astonishment ;  for  what  pre- 
vious connexion  her  mother  had  with 
the  Kokebys  she  could  not  imagine, 
seeing  she  had  never  heard  any  such 
persons  mentioned  in  the  family ;  most 
ardently  did  she  wish  that  her  aunt  had 
been  at  home,  that  she  might  ask  infor- 
mation of  her;  but  lady  Catharine  was 
at  Dublin,  from  whence  she  was  not  re- 
turned at  the  period  of  Cyrus's  introduc- 
tion at  Kilarvon. 

At  length  lady  Teresa  received  a  sum- 
mons to  the  library ;  when  she  entered, 
her  father  v/as  saying- — "  Indeed,  my 
life,  I  think  you  had  better  wait  till 
Brisco  comes ;  he,  most  Hkely,  can  give 
you  some  information,  and  should  your 
worst  fears  be  verified,  it  will  be  very 

unpleasant 
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unpleasant  to  have  this  girl  an  inmate  of 
your  house ;  indeed,  my  love,  I  am  afraid 
it  will  prove  too  severe  a  trial  of  your 
fortitude." 

"  Be  under  no  apprehensions  for  me, 
my  dear  lord,"  replied  the  countess ;  "  at 
all  events,  I  trust  my  firmness  and  self- 
possession  will  not  forsake  me ;  it  may 
be,"  she  added,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "  that 
I  have  too  easily  credited  an  unfounded 
tale ;  it  appears  to  me  very  singular  that 
if  this  be  the  same  family,  an  opportunity 
should  present  itself  for  bringing  any 
member  of  it  here ;  if  you  have  no  other 
objection  than  what  originates  in  fears 
for  me,  I  most  earnestly  wish  that  Miss 
Stanley  and  I\Iiss  Rokeby  should  be  in- 
vited to  accompany  Brisco  to  Kilarvon." 

Lord  Inishannon  conceded  the  point, 
and  lady  Teresa  was  commissioned  to 
write  the  invitation,  being  most  strictly 
enjoined  by  the  countess  not  to  ^ive 
Lyulph  the  slightest  hint  thci;t  she  ap- 
peared to  have  any  previous -knowledge 

of 
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of  the  Rokebys.  Her  ladyship  scrupu- 
lously obeyed  these  orders,  but  was  un- 
der the  influence  of  such  perfect  amaze- 
ment and  curiosity,  that  it  is  a  matter  of 
doubt  whether  she  Avaited  with  most  im- 
patience for  the  arrival  of  her  beloved 
husband,  or  of  IMiss  Rokeby. 

The  ardent  joy  of  Brisco  on  receiving 
his  Teresa's  letter — his  avowal  of  his 
marriage  to  his  parents — Idonea's  reluc- 
tance to  leaving  home — the  tender  pa- 
rental fears  of  ^ir.  and  Mrs.  Hokeby  for 
the  declining  health  of  their  beloved 
child,  which  urged  them  to  persuade, 
and,  indeed,  enjoin  the  measure — the 
journey  of  the  travellers  to  Ireland — and, 
beyond  all,  the  ecstasy  with  which  Ly- 
ulph  Brisco  held  his  Teresa  and  his  boy 
to  one  of  the  best  of  human  hearts,  are 
points  which  would  lose  by  description, 
and  must  therefore  be  left  for  imagina- 
tion to  comment  upon. 

Lady  Teresa,  amidst  all  the  joy  of 

meeting 
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meeting  her  husband,  was  watchfully  ob- 
servant of  her  mother's  visible  emotion 
when  he  presented  Miss  Rokeby  to  her 
notice;  she  was  evidently  affected,  but 
had  pledged  herself  to  lord  Inishannon 
that  her  self-possession  should  not  for- 
sake her,  and  she  kept  her  word.  She 
received  Miss  Rokeby  and  Miss  Stanley 
with  great  politeness,  and  was  quite  her- 
self during  the  whole  evening ;  but  her 
daughter  saw  that  whenever  she  deemed 
herself  unobserved,  her  eyes  were  in- 
tently and  solicitously  fixed  on  Idonea, 

The  next  morning,  when  the  gentle- 
men had  rode  out,  and  the  ladies  were 
sitting  in  the  countess's  dressing-room 
Miss  Stanley  happening  to  say  she  was 
an  admirer  of  plants,  lady  Inishannon 
desired  her  daughter  to  shov/  her  the 
green-house,  Vv^hich  contained  many 
beautiful  exotics,  adding,  with  a  pensive 
smile — "  You  and  I,  IVIiss  Rokeby,  will 
visit  it  afterwards." 

Idonea 
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Idonea  could  not  but  understand  this 
I  -as  a  hint  to  remain  with  her  ladyship, 
[  and  she  felt  compliance  no  sacrifice. 
j      When  they  were  alone,  the  countess, 
I  after  the  pause  of  a  moment,  took  her 
I  hand,  and  said,  with  much  emotion — "My 
I  sweet  gh'l,  I  am  going  to  make  you  what 
must  seem  a  very  singular  request,  but  to 
me  it  is  one  of  very  near  and  tender  in- 
terest— it  is  that  you  ^\  ill  disclose  to  me 
candidly,  faithfully,  and  without  reserve, 
;  aU  you  know  of  your  family  history." 

Idonea   started   and    trembled;    the 

darkness  m  which  Mrs.  Rokeby's  origin 

was  involved  rushed  to  her  mind.     The 

,  countess  perceived  her  agitation,  and  it 

'  augmented  her  own — "  I  thought,"  she 

I  resumed,   in   a    tremulous    voice,    "  I 

'  thought  I  heard  Miss  Stanley  call  you 

Idonea  this  morning ;  answer  me  truly, 

was  your  father  married  to  Idonea  Fea- 

therstonhaugh  ?" 

Miss  Rokeby  found  breath  to  gasp 

out — 
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out — *•'  He  was,"  but  she  was  ready  to 
sink  on  the  floor. 

Lady  Inishannon  was  evidently  in  a 
state  httle  better ;  her  look  was  wild, 
and  her  voice  was  hollow,  as  she  resum- 
ed — "  But  she  is  dead — you  are  her 
child.  But  vv^ho  is  your  father's  present 
v/ife  ?  was  she  called  Lucy  Hilton  ?" 

Idonea  responded — "  Yes ;"  and  the 
countess  said,  in  a  tone  which  mocks  de- 
scription —  "  Answer  me,  tlien,  with 
holy  truth,  are  they  married  ? — have 
they  been  always  so  since  they  resided 
together?" 

Idonea  remembered  all  that  had  been 
said  by  Dunning,  or  rather  Dickenson, 
and  that  remembrance  quashed  tne  re- 
sentment she  would  otherwise  have  felt 
at  such  a  question,  but  her  spirit  rose  in- 
dignant as  she  replied — "  Most  assuredly 
they  have ;  but  were  I  not  certain  that 
your  ladyship  has  been  misinformed, 
and  I  can  guess  from  what  channel,  I 

should " 

She 
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She  was  prevented  from  proceeding 
by  lady  Inishannon,  who  clasped  her 
hands,  sunk  on  her  knees,  and  covered 
her  face,  as  if  in  prayer ;  in  about  two 
minutes  she  rose,  and  approaching  Ido- 
nea,  said,  with  a  solemnity,  an  energy, 
which  cannot  be  portrayed  in  language 
— "  Then  your  mother-in-law  is  my 
daughter,  the  only  child  of  the  late  earl 
of  Jayross.** 

Time  n-eeds  not  be  wasted  in  describe 
ing  the  surprise  of  Idoiiea ;  it  will  be 
better  employed  in  giving  an  elucida- 
tion of  the  strange  feet  contained  in  the 
countess's  words. 

Lady  Inishannon  was  the  daughter 
of  a  JSIr.  Fletcher,  a  gentleman  of  a  very 
ancient  Roman  Catholic  family  in  that 
part  of  the  county  of  Cumberland  Vvdiich 
borders  on  Scotland.  In  early  life  she 
was  seen  and  loved  by  the  young  earl 
of  Jayross,  who  asked  her  hand  from  pa- 
rental authority;  but  that  most  formid- 

voL.  II.  I  able 

I- 


170  BIIOUGHATI  CASTLE, 

able  of  all  baiTiers,  combined  religious 
and  political  animosity,  presented  itself. 

Mr.  Fletcher  and  his  father  had  been 
the  unswerving  adherents  of  the  house 
of  Stuart,  whilst  the  immediate  ancestors 
of  lord  Ja3^ross  were  alv/ays  considered  as 
favouring  the  cause  of  the  Puritan  party. 
]VIr.  Fletchers  consent  was  decidedly  re- 
fused ;  and  as  no  relaxation  from  such 
refusal  w^as  to  be  hoped  for,  the  earl  had 
recourse  to  the  bold  measure  of  carrying 
off  his  mistress  to  his  seat  in  Perth- 
shire, where,  safe  under  the  protection  of 
his  faithful  clan,  they  were  united.  Such 
an  entei-prise  Vv  as,  in  that  day,  much  less 
hazardous,  romantic,  and  uncommon, 
than  it  would  be  thought  in  our  times, 
as^the  reciprocal  depredations  of  the  moss- 
troopers and  other  borderers,  could  then 
scarcely  be  said  to  have  ceased,  and  the 
state  of  civil  society  was,  in  m.any  re- 
spects, totally  diiFerent  from  v/hat  it  is  at 
present. 

As 
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As  it  respected  the  rank  of  the  parties, 
a  union  with  lord  Jayross  was  superior 
to  what  Miss  Fletcher  was  entitled  to 
expect ;  in  point  of  fortune,  the  balance 
was  on  the  other  side,  for  the  Jayross  fa- 
mily (as  was  at  that  period  the  very  ge- 
neral case  with  the  Scottish  nobility)  was 
more  distinguished  by  its  antiquity  than 
its  wealth;  and  on  this  occasion  Mr. 
Fletcher  took  care  that  it  should  not  be 
endowed  with  any  portion  of  his  pos- 
sessions, though  at  the  same  time  that 
formed  the  least  part  of  his  considera- 
tion. His  son-in-law  was  a  heretic,  and 
had  he  been  sovereign  of  the  Indies,  nei- 
ther his  titles  nor  his  riches  could  have 
counterbalanced  what  he  deemed  his  er- 
roneous faith.  Of  little  consequence, 
however,  was  all  this  to  lord  Jayross ; 
his  day  of  life  was  destined  to  be  early 
closed.  From  overheating  himself  on  a 
hunting-party,  he  caught  a  severe  fever, 
which  terminated  his  life  in  the  twenty. 
I  2  fourth 
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fourth   year   of  his  age,  and  the  sixth 
month  of  his  marriage. 

His  sorrowing  countess  M^as  pregnant; 
and  the  earl,  apprehensive,  from  the  be- 
ginning of  his  illness,  that  its  termina- 
tion might  be  fatal,  felt  ail  the  anxiety 
of  a  parent  for  the  future  destiny  of  his 
child.  In  the  event  of  its  proving  a  boy, 
he  would,  of  course,  be  heir  to  the  earl- 
dom, and  would  need  no  other  protec-- 
tors  than  the  faithful  retamers  of  the 
house  of  Jayross;  but  a  female,  he  fear- 
ed, would  have  slender  claim  on  their  at- 
tention or  regard,  as  their  service  and 
fealty  would  then  be  due  to  his  cousin, 
the  presumptive  heir  to  the  title  and 
estate.  His  marriage,  so  hastily  and  in- 
considerately concluded  with  a  portion- 
less bride,  had  allowed  liim  neither  power 
nor  leisure  to  make  that  provision  for  his 
lady  and  her  female  issue  which  their  rank 
demanded;  and  nov,%  when  too  late,  he 
felt  and  deplored  the  sad  certainty,  that 

in 
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in  the  event  of  his  death,  they  would  he 
left  wholly  dependant  on  Mr.  Fletcher, 
who,  he  was  aware,  would  use  the  au- 
thority he  thus  obtained  to  educate  his 
granddaughter  in  the  Romish  faith,  and 
to  immolate  her  on  the  altar  of  supersti- 
tion by  devoting  her  to  a  monastic  life. 
Swayed  by  these  fears,  he  implored  and 
obtained  the  solemn  promise  of  lady 
Jayross,  that  should  she  become  the  pa- 
rent of  a  girl,  she  would  never  yield  her 
to  the  tutorage  of  those  who  would  rear 
her  in  the  Catholic  religion.  The  event 
proved  that  lord  Jayross's  apprehensive 
cautions  liad  been  prophetic. 

After  his  decease,  the  seniors  of  the 
Jayross  family  made  it  a  point  with  the 
countess  that  she  should  remain  in  the 
castle  until  after  the  birth  of  her  child^ 
every  earl  of  Jayross  having  been  born 
in  it. 

This  was  a  compliment  to  the  me- 
mory of  her  husband  which  her  ladyship 
would  on   no   account   refusft   paying,. 
1 3  eveix 
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even  had  the  state  of  her  health  permit- 
ted her  to  undertake  a  journey,  which 
was  far  from  being  the  case. 

In  this  sad  interval,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fletcher  came  to  Jayross,  and  behaved 
v/ith  the  kindest  parental  attention  ;  the 
melancholy  blank  Vvore  over,  and  lady 
Jayross  gave  birth  to  a  daughter.  Dis- 
appointment sat  on  the  faces  of  the  old 
domestics,  and  every  eomitenance  wore 
a  gloom :  the  heir  took  possession  of  his 
new  honours  and  estates,  and  the  covm- 
tess-dowagcr,  ^vlien  able  to  travel,  re- 
turned with  her  parents  and  her  infant 
to  her  father's  seat  in  Cumberland. 

Time  mellowed  her  sorrows,  and  up- 
v/ards  of  seven  years  passed  away  un- 
marked hy  any  circumstance  of  import- 
ance ;  events  then  occurred  which  rous- 
ed all  the  energies  of  her  nature,  and  de- 
cided her  to  take  two  steps  of  the  highest 
consequence.  The  earl  of  Inishannon 
declared  himself  her  lover,  and  his  pro- 
posals were  seconded  by  the  w^armest 

interest 
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interest  of  ]Mr.  and  JMrs.  Fletcher ;  and 
at  the  same  time  the  former  avowed  his 
intention  of  sending  his  granddaiigher 
to  Bruges  in  Flanders,  to  be  educated  in 
a- convent,  where,  at  a  proper  age,  she 
.should  take  the  veil. 

Lady  Jayross  strongly  and  determi- 
nately  objected,  urging  the  dying  request 
of  her  departed  lord,  and  her  own  solemn 
promise  in  consequence^ 

Mr.  Fletcher  remained  inflexible  in 
his  resolve;  the  countess  pleaded,  re- 
monstrated, and  would  have  made  her 
consent  to  marry  lord  Inislmnnon  the 
stipulation  for  being  allowed  to  rear  her 
Lucy  in  the  faith  of  her  deceased  father ; 
but  he  was  not  to  be  swayed  ii'om  his 
purpose — the  church,  he  said,  would  ab- 
solve her  from  her  vow,  and  his  resolution 
was  fixed. 

Thus  circumstanced,  one  only  alterna-^ 

tive  remained,  which  was  to  convey  the 

cliild  to  jNIiss  Featherstonliaugh,   who 

had  long  been  her  intimate  and  afFec- 

1 4  tionate 
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tionate  friend,  imploring  her^  by  every 
sacred  name,  to  conceal  her  origin,  and 
luring  her  up  as  a  relative  of  her  own. 
This  request  she  accompanied  with  all 
the  jev/els  and  other  property  she  pos* 
sessed  in  right  of  lord  Jayross. 

Miss  Featlierstonhaugh  willingly  ac- 
cepted the  charge,  and  lady  Lucy  Mon- 
crief  became  Lucy  Hilton. 

It  caimot  be  supposed  that  Mr. 
Fletcher  remained  long  ignorant  of  the 
asylum  his  daughter  had  chosen  for  her 
child ;  he  was  much  displeased,  but  in 
the  then-existing  state  of  circumstances 
he  felt  that  he  must  allow  her  to  remain, 
there,  as  to  withdraw  her  from  the  pro- 
tection sanctioned  and  selected  by  ma- 
ternal authority  would  be  a  most  un- 
warrantable exercise  of  power,  widely 
different  from  sending  her  from  his  own 
house  to  a  convent  abroad,  in  vdiich  case 
it  might  have  been  supposed  that  he  took 
such  a  measure  wdth  the  full  and  free 
consent  of  his  daughter. 

Not 
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Xot  to  be  prolix,  lady  Jayross  became 
countess  of  Inisiiannon,  and  accompa- 
nied her  lord  to  Ireland,  from  whence,. 
after  some  years,  they  went  to  France,, 
where,  as  has  already  been  said,  they  re- 
sided a  considerable  time,  in  the  coarse 
of  which  My.  and  JNlrs.  Fletcher  both 
died,  bequeathing  a  very  large  property 
to  their  daughter,  who,  thus  amply  vest- 
ed with  the  means  of  providing  for  and 
portioning  her  child  by  her  first  marri- 
age, resolved,  with  the  approbation  of  her 
lord,  to  send  for  her  Lucy  to  live  with? 
them. 

During  lady  Inishannon's  stay  in  Ire- 
land, she  corresponded  regularly  with 
Miss  Featherstonhaugh ;  but  after  her 
going  abroad,  their  epistolary  inter- 
course was  by  no  means  frequent,  com- 
munication  with  the  Continent  being* 
then  much.  less  easy  than  in  the  present 
day. 

About  the   time  ]SIiss   Featherston- 
haugh married  iSIr.  Hokeby,  she  ceased: 
1 5  altogether 
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altoscetlier  to  write  to  her  friend,  con- 
seious,  no  doubt,  how  ill  she  was  r.sing 
her  daughxter  in  alienating  from  her  an  ex- 
cellent and  attached  heart,  and  artfully 
seducing  it  to  herself.  Such  was  the 
state  of  affairs  vrhen  the  Fletchers  died. 

Lady  Inishannon  had  not  received  a 
letter  for  nearly  two  years,  and  it  then 
occurred  to  her,  that  either  her  friend  or 
her  child,  or  possibly  both,  might  be 
dead;  and  under  this  impression  she 
WTote  to  Dickenson,  who  she  knew  was 
Miss  Featlierstonhaugh's  near  relation, 
begging  him,  if  in  his  power,  to  give  her 
some  intelligence  of  the  two  ladies. 

Dickenson  had  always  cherished  a  sus- 
picion, almost  amounting  to  a  certainty, 
that  Miss  Hilton  'svas,  in  reality,  the 
countess's  daughter,  and  he  was  now  con- 
firmed in  that  belief  It  was  the  very 
period  when  Mr.  Rokeby  and  his  bride 
were,  by  his  vilianous  machinations,  com- 
pelled to  quit  their  estate,  and  take  re- 
fuge at  Temple-Sowerby ,  Dickenson  saw 
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at  one  glance,  tliat  if  lady  Inishannon 
obtained  a  knowledge  of  the  truth,  ho- 
nours and  wealth  w^ould  await,  llokeby,. 
whom  he  hated  with  bitter  rancour ;  and 
resolved,  at  all  events,  to  prevent  this, 
be,  in  reply  to  the  countess's  letter,  pro- 
fessed himself  most  reluctant  to  lay  open 
tlie  domestic  secrets  of  his  family,  and. 
expose  the  failings  of  those  with  whom 
nature  had  Unked  him  in  bonds  of  affi- 
nity: but  seeing  that  her  ladyship  relied 
on  him  for  information^  honour  w^ould. 
not  permit  him  to  conceal  the  facts,  that 
!Miss  Featherstonhaugh  had  been  mar- 
ried to  a  Mr.  Rokeby,  a  person  of  little 
consideration  in  respect  of  either  charac- 
ter or  property ;  that  she  died  a  few 
months  after  her  marriage ;  and  that  her 
niece  and  Rokeby  then  went  off  toge- 
1^1  er — whitlier  he  could  not  take  upon 
him  to  say. 

It  is  needless  to  attempt  a  description 
of  lady   Inishannon's  feelings  on  read- 
ing this  letter  ;  the  truth  of  its  con  tents 
1 6  she 
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she  then  did  not  doubt,  coming  as  it  did 
from  the  nearest  relation  of  her  deceased 
friend.  The  grief  and  shame  the  coun- 
tess felt  swayed  her  and  her  lord  to  sell 
Mv.  Fletcher's  estates,  to  decline  all 
thoughts  of  making  Cumberland  any 
part  of  their  residence,  and  to  remain 
abroad  much  longer  than  they  had  in- 
tended; but  still  there  vvere  seasons 
when  her  heart  turned  to  her  lost  Lucy, 
when  the  shade  of  lord  Jayross  seemed  to 
reproach  her  for  having  abandoned  his 
child  without  further  search  or  inquiry ; 
and  when  in  that  mood  of  feeling,  she 
sometimes  wavered  in  her  belief  of  the 
truth  of  Dickenson's  intelligence,  but  in 
the  next  moment  she  checked  these 
thoughts,  as  the  baseless  delusions  of  ma- 
ternal fondness. 

Such  v/as  the  state  of  her  mind  when 
lady  Teresa  avowed  her  marriage  with 
Lyulph  Brisco,  and  mentioned  that  he 
w^as  then  resident  at  the  house  of  a  IMr. 
Rokeby.     What    follows    has    already 

been 
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been  anticipated,  and  this  brings  the  nar- 
rative up  to  the  time  when  lady  Ini- 
shannon  related  these  particulars  to  ]Miss 
Rokeby,  who  repaid  them  wath  the  de- 
tail she  had  received  from  her  father  sub- 
sequent to  Dunning's  mahcious  insinua- 
tions. 

Idonea  had  next  the  pleasing  task  to 
write  the  whole  account  to  her  mother, 
and,  in  the  names  of  lord  and  lady  Ini- 
shannon,  to  request  her  company,  and 
that  of  her  father,  at  Kilarvon — a  sum- 
mons which,  it  needs  not  be  told,  they 
obeyed  with  rapture. 


CHAPTEU  X. 
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Such  w^as  the  revelation  which  Miss 
Stanley  made  to  lord  Castlemaine.  His 
lordship  expressed  the  most  lively  in- 
terest in  every  part  of  the  narrative,  in 

the 
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the  felicity  of  major  and  lady  Teresa 
Brisco,  and  particularly  in  that  part 
whicii  concerned  lady  Lucy  E,okeby ;  but, 
with  a  very  laudable  reserve,  lie  took  care 
not  to  commit  himself  by  e:ivin2f  the  re- 
molest  hint  of  the  mistake  he  had  been 
led  into  concerning  Idonea  and  Lyulpli 
by  his  friend  Crosthwaite's  blundering 
letter.  Cadmus,  he  readily  supposed,  had 
been  misinformed  concerning  the  lady  to 
whom  Brisco  was  married,  and  had 
written  to  him  under  the  impression  of 
the  moment,  without  taking  time  to  ob- 
tain more  accurate  information,. or  indeed 
supposing  that  such  was  necessary. 

AVhen  the  party  returned  to  the  draw- 
ing-room, IMiss  Bokeby  was  standing 
near  a  window.  Castlemaine  approached,. 
and  while  the  rest  of  the  company  were 
variously  engaged,  he  took  her  hand,  and 
said,  in  a  low  and  tender  accent — "  Mj 
ever-beloved  Idonea  !" 

"  Ah,  my  lord  !"  she  responded,  with 
visible  agitation. 

"  Call 
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"  Call  me  Cyrus,  my  Idonea !"  he  re- 
siimecU  "  n^y  heart  is  now  in  deep  afflic- 
tion, but  believe  my  most  solemn  assu- 
rance, that  neither  time,  chance,  or  cir- 
cumstances, can  ever  change  its  senti- 
ments, or  render  it  for  one  m^oment  for- 
getful of  you  and  of  its  vows." 

Fear  of  exciting  observation  would  not 
allow  him  to  add  more ;  he  fondly  press- 
ed her  hand,  and  released  it,  while  the 
soft  beam  of  Idonea's  eye  spoke  all  that 
love  dictated  and  love  understood. 

The  first  w^eek  of  Cyrus's  stay  at  Kil- 
arvon  brought  the  noble  owner  of  the 
mansion  home.  The  earl  greeted  his 
ward  with  marked  kindness,  and  spoke 
of  the  deceased  marquis  in  terms  most 
soothing  to  the  filial  heart  of  his  son. 

Tw  -)  more  days  added  the  abbe  Del- 
mont  to  the  party  ;  he  brought  letters 
from  sir  Robert  Dacre  to  Cyrus,  which 
reached  Hartfield  after  he  quitted  it. 
Either  all  family  animosity  was  bu- 
ried 
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ried  in  the  tomb  of  lord  Castlemaine,  or 
the  baronet  felt  flattered  by  the  rank  of 
his  young  relation  and  ward.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  he  showed  himself  very  ready- 
to  embrace  the  olive  branch  ;  he  wrote 
in  the  first  style  of  affectionate  regard, 
and  earnestly  solicited  the  marquis  to 
pass  a  part  of  his  minority  at  Dacre 
House — an  invitation  which  Cyrus  felt 
was  equally  pressed  upon  him  by  respect 
for  the  memory  of  his  mother,  and  at^ 
tention  to  his  own  interest,  sir  Robert 
ha  vino:  no  existin^:  connexions  more^ 
nearly  allied  to  him  than  himself. 

When  opportunity  permitted  lord 
Castlemaine  to  converse  in  private  v/ith 
the  abbe  Delmont,  he  wa&  surprised  to- 
find  that  every  important  point  of  Miss 
Stanley's  communications^  was  already 
known  to  his  reverend  friend  ;  but  tlie 
abbe  soon  explained  the  mystery  by  tell- 
ing him  that  his  late  father  proposed  to 
lord  Inishannona  union  betweenhim  and 

lady 
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lady  Teresa,  and  this  was  the  occasion 
which  her  ladyship  embraced  to  avow 
her  marriage  with  Lyulph  Erisco. 
^  It  will  be  remembered  that  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine  received  a  letter,  which,  it  ap- 
peared, placed  a  bar  to  the  projected  visit 
to  Kilarvon.  This,  the  abbe  now  told 
Cyrus,  was  from  lord  Inishannon,  and 
contained  a  frank  detail  of  all  the  disco- 
veries which  haditaken  place  in  his  fa- 
mily—that his  daughter  had  disappoint- 
ed their  views  by  having  chosen  a  hus- 
band for  herself — that  his  lady  had  found 
her  supposed  lost  child  in  the  wife  of  a 
Mr.  Rokeby — and  that  the  whole  party 
were  then  at  Kilarvon,  where  his  lord- 
ship and  lord  Hartfield  were  expected 
with  impatience,  as  a  most  agreeable 
and  welcome  addition  to  it,  though,  ta 
the  deep  regret  of  lady  Inishannon  and 
himself,  all  hope  of  a  union  between  the 
families  was  nov/  at  an  end. 

Lord  Inishannon,  when  he  wrote  this^ 
was,  of  course,  entirely  ignorant  that  ei- 
ther 
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ther  the  father  or  the  sen  had  any  pre- 
vious knowledge  of  the  E,okebys ;  but 
lord  Castiemaine  saw,  at  the  first  glance^ 
that  these  were  the  very  Hokebys  with 
whom,  according  to  the  information  he 
had  recei  ed  from  Crosthwaite,  Cyrus 
had  been  so  ardently  desirous  of  form- 
ing an  alliance ;  and  no  further  explana- 
tion needs  be  given  of  the  reasons  which 
determined  h'm  to  suspend  the  visit  to 
Kilarvon,  and  not  to  acquaint  his  son 
with  lady  Teresa's  marriage  until  he  had 
rejected  well  how  he  should  act 

Soo:i  after  lord  Inishannon's  return  to 
Kilarvon,  Mr.  llokeby  declared  his  in- 
tention of  leaving  Ireland,  in  terms  so 
decided,  that  it  was  plain  he  would  not 
easily  be  won  by  any  solicitations  to  re- 
main. It  was  now  about  seventeen 
years  since  he  quitted  his  own  estate  -^ 
and  as  the  reasons  v/hich  induced  him 
to  do  so  no  longer  existed,  he  having  ta-^ 
ken  every  necessary  measure  to  prove 
that  no  lie  of  consanguinity  interposed 

ta 
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to  bar  the  legality  of  his  last  marriage, 
it  was  his  earnest  wish,  and  that  of  lady 
Lucy  also,  to  settle  there. 

These  proceedings  were  not,  however, 
quite  so  agreeable  to  either  Miss  Rokeby 
or  lord  Castlemaine ;  it  may  be  conjec- 
tured that  they  found  opportunities  for 
frequent  and  long  conversations,  and  that 
the  star  of  love,  which  had  once  beam- 
ed over  the  shades  of  Whinfield  Park, 
now  shone  in  the  hemisphere  of  Kilar- 
von. 

Ivlr.  Rokcby  perceived  all  this,  and 
felt  himself  impelled,  by  an  exqui- 
site sense  of  propriety,  to  separate  the 
lovers;  for  there  cannot,  in  the  whole 
range  of  possibilities,  be  one  more  op- 
pressive and  repugnant  to  a  person  of  de« 
licate  feelings  than  the  imputation  of 
having  promoted  a  matrimonial  treaty^ 
in  vv^hich  he  was  either  personally  or  re- 
latively concerned,  where  the  rank  or 
fortune  of  the  opposite  party  leaves  the 
sjiiallest  opening  for  malice  to  insinuate 

that 
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that  he  was  swayed  by  motives  of  ava-* 
rice  or  ambition.  He  had  ever  tenderly 
esteemed  Cyrus,  and,  as  it  has  akeady 
been  seen,  would  w^illingly  have  bestow- 
ed on  l-im  the  hand  of  Idonea,  when 
it  might  fairly  be  presumed  that  she 
was,  in  every  respect,  greatly  his  su- 
perior. 

This  offer  Crosthwaife,  then  the  dele- 
gated  guide  of  Cyrus,  had  decidedly  re- 
jected, and  it  now  appeared  that  he  was 
perfectly  juctifiable  in  having  so  acted; 
but  it  must  be  allowed,  that  under  every 
view  which  could  then  be  taken  of  circum- 
stances, Mr.  Rokeby  was  equally  so  in 
having  displayed  the  dignified  resentment 
he  had  done.  There  the  matter  rested,  and 
he  felt,  or  imagined,  that  every  consider- 
ation of  delicacy  and  propriety  required 
him  to  prevent,  rather  than  encourage, 
any  intercourse  between  his  daughter 
and  the  young  peer,  which  might  lead  to 
a  revival  of  their  former  affection.  True, 
he  could  lay  his  hand  on  his  heart,  and 

appeal 
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appeal  to  Heaven,  that  lord  Castlemaine, 
for  himself  alone,  and  independent  of 
all  external  considerations,  was  the  man 
he  would  prefer  to  all  others  for  tlie 
husband  of  his  Idonea ;  but  the  w^orld, 
the  harsh,  ill-judging,  malignant  world, 
would  think  and  would  say  otiier- 
wdse. 

I^ord  Castlemame,  it  may  be,  did  not 
perceive  all  this  ;  but  the  quick  penetra- 
tion of  lady  Teresa  Brisco  did.  She  saw 
all  the  fastidious  delicacy  of  Mr.  Roke- 
by,  all  the  timid  reserve  of  Idonea,  and 
all  that  sadly -pensive  feeling,  y/hich,  as 
it  were,  bowed  down  the  heart  of  Cy- 
rus to  the  tomb  of  his  father,  and  left 
him  without  spirits  to  pursue  plans  for 
his  own  future  felicity. 

Her  ladyship  told  her  observations  to 
her  husband — truly  happy  themselves, 
they  most  earnestly  wished  to  promote 
the  happiness  of  their  friends.  To  be  brief, 
Ly  uiph  whispered  a  few  words  in  the  ear 
of  the  abbe  Delmont,  who  was  too  good 

and 
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and  benevolent,  and  too  much  attached 
to  the  son  of  his  late,  respected,  noble  pa- 
tron not  to  enter  into  then-  views  with 
correspondent  ardour.  He  soon  found 
the  path  to  the  confidence  of  Cyrus  on 
this  subject,  and  gently  hinted  that  if  he 
permitted  Mr.  Rokeby  to  depart  from 
Kilarvon  without  soliciting  tlie  hand  of 
his  daughter,  it  would  be  understood  that 
lord  Castlemaine  did  not  cherish  the  at- 
tachments of  Cyrus  Dacre, 

Such  an  t  prehension  the  young  mar- 
ouis  w^as,  of  course,  most  solicitous  to  do 
aw^ay,  and  the  abbe  kindly  undertook 
to  be  his  ambassador  to  lord  Inishannon, 
through  wdiose  medium  a  proposal  to 
Mr.  Hokeby  v/ould  come  wdth  the  best 
grace. 

Such  a  union  could  not  fail  to  meet 
the  cordial  approval  of  the  earl  and  coun- 
tess, who  both  tenderly  esteemed  Idonea, 
as  w^ell  for  her  ow^i  merits  as  on  account 
of  lady  Lucy. 

To  such  advocates  Mr.  Rokeby  could 

yield 
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vield  with  dignity ;  and  as  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed  that  his  daught-  r  pleaded  any 
very  formidable  obstacle,  her  fair  hand 
was  sacredly  promised  where  her  affec- 
tions had  so  long  been  treasured  ;  but  as 
every  claim  of  propriety  demanded  that 
the  ceremony  of  their  marriage  should 
be  deferred  for  a  twelvemonth,  Ivlr. 
Hokeby  adhered  to  liis  present  plan  of 
retarning  to  Holmbeck,  his  ov.n  seat. 

Gastlemaine,  most  reluctant  to  hh  se- 
parated from  Idonea,  p  oposed  to  be  of 
their  party  across  th.e  Channel,  and  then 
to  proceed  to  Dacre  House ;  but  lord  Ini- 
shannon  would  not  hear  of  his  leavins: 
Kilarvon  for  some  time  longer,  and  Cy- 
rus, unwilling  to  be  found  a  disobedient 
'Ward,  submitted  to  remain,  though  cer- 
tainly with  neither  a  very  good  grace, 
nor  a  very  reconciled  heart. 

Major  Brisco,  his  lady,  and  Miss  Stan- 
ley, accompanied  them  to  England;  the 
resjiment  to  which  the  former  belonp-ed 
being  then  at  York.     They  embarked  at 

Waterford,. 
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Waterford,  whither  they  were  attended 
by  lords  Castlemaine  and  Eroomsgrove. 

Needs  the  parting  of  the  lovers  be  de- 
scribed ?  ah,  no  !  that  bosom  merits  not 
to  be  classed  with  our  species  which  can* 
not  recall  that  sadly-painful  moment 
when  it  sighed  to  itself — "  Too  proba- 
cy I  shall  behold  that  cherished  form, 
and  hear  that  beloved  voice,  no  more." 
It  is  not  that  the  tie  may  always  be  that 
of  love;  consanguinity,  "friendship,  and 
gratitude,  have,  and  ought  to  have,  pow,- 
erful  claims  on  the  human  heart ;  and 
there  are  seasons  when  it  can  regret  the 
absence  of  a  relative,  a  friend,  or  a  bene- 
factor, little  less  keenly  than  that  of  a 
lover. 

The  heart  of  Castlem.aine  was  attuned 
to  such  claims,  and  the  letters  of  Idonea,  of 
LyuJph,  and  of  Arthur  Brisco,  and  of  his 
old  respected  guardian,  Cadmus  Cros- 
thwaite,  were  his  best  sources  of  comfort 
during:  the  rem.ainder  of  the  time  he  re- 
sided  in  Ireland.     He  communicated  to 

Cadmus 
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Cadmus  every  recent  occurrence,  and  the 
smiling  prospective  of  happiness  which 
was  opening  to  his  view,  but  he  did  not 
fail  to  reproach  him,  with  good-humour- 
ed raillery,  for  having  led  him  into  an 
error,  at  once  so  dangerous  and  distress- 
ing, concerning  ]Mi«s  Rokeby'«  supposed 
marriage  with  major  Bt'i^ca 

The  abb^  Delmont  bade  adieu  to  his 
attached  friends  at  Kilarvon  before  the 
close  of  the  summer,  being  invited  to  re- 
side witli  a  gentleman  of  one  of  the  most 
ancient  Irish  families,  who  Imd  settled 
himself,  with  his  family,  at  Rome.  The 
abb^  gave  lord  Castlemaine  his  blessing, 
and,  in  the  true  spirit  of  his  rehgion, 
added,  that  the  day  would  arrive  when 
the  church  would  receive  to  her  bosom 
all  those  now  differing  in  faith. 

Whatever  the  young  marquis  might 
think  of  these  sentiments,  he  was  truly 
and  sincerely  sorry  to  part  with  his  re- 
verend friend,  and  readily  engaged  him- 

vol..  II.  K  self 


f^*i  brougiia^V'castlt:. 

sdu"  to  correspond  with  him  as  frequently 
as  opportunity  should  present  itself.  '■''• 

In  the  early  part  of  autunni  lord  Cas- 
tleniaine  took  leave  of  lord  and  lady 
Inishannon,  impi-esscd  Avith  every  pos- 
sible sentiment  of  gratitude  and  respect 
i<)r  the  many  instances  of  friendship  and 
kindness  they  hafl  shovrn  hiiu  ^vhilst  re- 
sident beneath  their' i^of.  On  their  first 
^acquaintance  hi  DubllTl,  his'cweet  dispo^ 
sition,  and  transcendent  acquirements  of 
rnind  and  talent,  had  obtained  the  re- 
gards of  the  earl  and  countess,  and  of  loi'd 
Broom sgrove ;  a  more  intimate  acquaint- 
ance with  the  virtues  of  his  heart  had 
{Secured  their  cordial  esteem,  and  at  part- 
ing they  smilingly  promised  to  pay  a 
lottg  visit  to  Harttield,  when  the  mar- 
chioness of  Castlemaine  should  be  there 
to  grace  it. 

The  marquis  went  first  to  Drogheda, 
where  he  vvas  met  by  Mr.  Fitzgerald, 
with  whom  he  had  to  transact  some  par- 
ticular business;  his  lordship  remained 

at 
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^t  Droglieda  two  days,  atid  then  took 
shipping  for  Cumberland,  where  he  land- 
ed without  the  occuiTence  of  any  event 
worth  transcribing.  Rapturous  were  the 
sensations  vritli  which  his  eye  wandered 
over  the  sublime  scenery  of  his  native 
county,  and  ardent  the  speed  with  which 
he  proceeded  to  Holmbeck,  where  a 
welcome,  endeared  b}^  love,  friendslrip, 
and  hospitality,  av/aited  him;  with -joy' 
lie  novr  saw  his  beloved  friends  elevated 
to  a  sphere  according  with  their  just 
claims ;  Mr.  Kokeby  presented  an  ex- 
cellent and  dignified  example  to  a  nu- 
mei'ous  class  of  tenantr}^  and  dependants, 
and  lady  Liiey  moved  in  a  circle  suited 
to  her  birth ;  but  Miss  Rokeby — ah! 
Cyrus  still  only  saw  that  sweet  Idonea, 
Hvho,  amongst  the  shades  of  Whinfield 
Park,  had  ever  been  all  that  is  lovely  and 
captivating  in  woman. 


K  2  CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


^^.f-j'**^** 


Al^TER  passing  at  Holmbeck  a  few  of 
the  happiest  days  he  had  ever  known, 
lord  Castlemaine  quitted  that  place  for 
the  seat  of  sir  Robert  Dacre,  soothing 
the  regrets  of  parting  with  the  promise 
and  intention  of  frequently  visiting  his 
beloved    Idonea    during    his    abode  in 
Cumberland.    Dacre  House  was  situated 
in  the  beautiful  vale  of  Keswick,  one  of 
the  loveliest  spots  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land ;  the  distance  from  Holmbeck  was 
little  more  than  sixteen  miles,  but  the 
marquis  departed  in  the  morning,  many 
considerations  conspiring  to  render  his 
progress  very  slow.    Carriages  being  in 
those  days  entirely  unknown  in  Cum- 
berland, and  good  roads  nearly  so,  his 
lordship  travelled  on  horseback,  attended 

by 
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by  two  sen' ants,  and  a  guide  to  direct 
them  over  the  fells  and  moorlands. 

The  eountr}%  beyond  its  native  majes- 
tic features,  now  wore  the  fairest  charm 
of  cultivation,  for  the  harvest  was  gene- 
ral and  abundant ;  the  wind  blew  from 
the  south,  and  the  day  was  sultry,  but 
lord  Castlemaine  passed  over  the  first 
ten  miles  without  feeling  his  journey 
tedious ;  his  lordship  and  the  attendants 
then  stopped  at  a  small  town,  where 
they  rested  about  an  hour;  during  this 
interval  the  weather  altered  considerably 
for  the  worse,  the  sky  was  blackened^ 
and  the  breeze  died  away.  When  the 
marquis  came  out  to  resume  his  saddle^ 
he  observed  a  heavy  cloud  moving  to- 
wards Skiddaw,  and  heard  that  noise  in 
the  air  which  in  those  mountainous  re- 
gions is  the  certain  and  peculiar  harbin- 
ger of  a  tempest ;  well  acquainted  with 
these  prognostics>  lord  Castlemaine  point- 
ed them  out  to  the  guide,  who,  it  may 
be  conjectured,  had  discerned  them  be- 
K  3  fore. 
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fore,  but  would  not  notice  them  in 
^vords,  from  a  fear  of  deterring  the  mar- 
quis from  pursuing  his  journey;  he  ac- 
Jtuowledged  the  justness  of  his  lordship's 
remarks,  biit  said  he  thought  the  storm 
still  at  a  great  distance.  Cyrus  was  of  a 
different  opinion ;  but  determined  to  go 
'  on,  lie  mounted  his  horse,,  and  proceeded 
at  a  brisker  pace  than  he  had  used  in  the 
morning:  they  had  rK)t  measured  moi^ 
than  half  a  mile  when  they  heard  the 
sound  of  distant  thunder ;  the  feathered 
inhabi tan ts  of  the  air>  in  v/ild  alarm,. sought 
their  wonted  places  of  shelter ;  the  heron 
and  the  kite  joined  in  harsh  concord,  and 
the  timid  squirrel  retreated  to  the  thick- 
est branches ;  the  thunder  rolled  nearer, 
and  a  vivid  flash  of  lishtnino^  was  sue- 
eeeded  by  a  peal  more  Ijoud. 

Lord  Castlemame,  as  h^  still  kept  his 
eye  on  the  cloud  which  hung  over  Skid« 
daw,  saw  that  the  mountain  had  divided 
it ;  one  part  dispersed,  and  flew  off  in 
scattered,  irregular  forms,  but  the  other 

half. 
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half,  stopped  by  the  huge  barrier  thii^- 
presented,  became  a  rallying  point  for" 
the  vapours  witlrwhicli  the  air  was  sur- 
diarged,  and  which  being  thus  com- 
pressed, augmented  by  their  density  the 
awful  gloom  that  now  reigned  around ; 
the  marquis  beheld  all  this,  and  antici- 
pated the  deluge  of  rain  which  he  knev/ 
would  follow;  they  were  now  on  an 
eminence,  and  the  scene  which  he  con- 
templated was  such  as  all  efforts  of  de- 
scription must  fail  in  doing  justice  to; 
the  right  and  nearer  view  was  termi- 
nated by  the  mighty  cataract  of  Lodore, 
and  the  left  and  more  distant  one,  by  the 
sublime  mountain  of  Skiddaw,  crowned 
with  tremendous  darkness :  before  hinT 
lay  the  lake  of  Derwentwater,  v/ith  its 
islands,  black  v/ith  tlie  sombre  shade  that 
hung  over  it,  but  at  intervals  illuminated 
by  the  lightning,  which  now  flashed  v/ith 
bolder  rage,  and  displayed,  in  all  their 
vivid  horrors^  the  terrible  precipices  of 
K  4  the 
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the  southern  extremity*;  and  beyond 
every  other  horror  of  th^e  hour,  was  the 
heart-appalling  sound  of  the  thunder, 
reverberated  from  the  surrounding  cliffs, 
in  dee^,  dreadful,  repeated  echoes.  The 
whole  scene  presented  a  reality  rivalling 
the  enchantments  of  Eastern  romance; 
and  lord  Castlemaine  v/as  too  much  an 
admirer  of  Nature,  even  in  her  awful 
majesty  of  storm,  not  to  have  lingered  a 
moment  on  his  way,  had  not  humanity 
pleaded  for  his  attendants,  and  urged  him 
to  redouble  his  speed. 

A  short  time  longer  had  only  elapsed, 
when  the  rain  began  to  descend  in  a  per- 
fect flood ;  the  thunder,  as  if  enraged, 

*  The  late  Mr.  Avisoii,  a  gentleman  well  known  to 
the  musical  world  as  a  composer  of  respectable  merit, 
exclaimed,  on  seeing  Keswick  Lake — "  Here  is  beauty 
indeed — leauty  lying  in  the  lap  ot"  horror."  An  obser- 
vation at  once  so  picturesque  and  poetical  has,  perhaps^ 
seldom  been  comprised  in  so  few  uordii. 

roared 
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roared  louder,  and  the  whole  atmosphere 
was,  at  quickly-returning  intervals,  en-r 
veloped  in  a  sheet  of  liquid  flame. 

The  guide  now  suggested  to  lord  Cas- 
tlemaine  the  expediency  g^  taking  shel- 
ter in  a  cottage  which  stood  on  a  little 
eminence  to  the  right  of  tlie  road ;  but 
his  lordship  declined  following  this  ad- 
vice, aware  that  if  he  stopped  now,  he 
would,  in  all  probability^  be  detained 
several  days,  as  it  was  rational  to  sup- 
pose that  torrents  would  pour  down  from 
the  hills,  the  lake  overflow  its  banks, 
and  the  waters  rise  everywhere  so  as  to- 
render  the  roads  impassable ;  and  as  they 
had  only  between  two  and  three  miles  to 
travely  he  resolved  to  go  on  to  Dacre 
House  with  w^hat  speed  he  might;  this, 
object  tliey  did  accomplish,  b^it  they  ar- 
rived there  in  such  a  situation  as  cannot 
be  described — they  w^ere  literally  all  but 
drowned.. 

Sir  Robert  had  been  prepared  to  ei^- 

pect  his  ward  that  day ;  but  since  the 

K.  5.  temped 
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tempest  raged  with  such  violence,  lie  had 
nearly  yielded  all  hope  of  his  coming, 
and  now  only  allowing  himself  tim.e  to 
say  how  rejoiced  he  was  to  see  the  mar- 
quis, and  barring  all  reply,  he  hurried 
him  away  to  change  his  dress. 

The  baronet  was  a  man  of  a  venerable 
figure,  the  subject  of  many  infirmities, 
which  augmented  his  appearance  of  age; 
but  Cyrus,  as  has  already  been  hinted, 
had  then  little  leisure  to  make  observa- 
tions on  either  his  guardian  or  the  an- 
tique mansion,  "  with  woodland  honours 
graced." 

When  the  marquis  returned  to  the  par- 
lour, a  repast  awaited  him,  which,  after 
his  recent  fatigue,  was  very  acceptable ; 
the  storm  precluded  all  conversation, 
the  rain  poured  a  deluge,  and  even  the 
awful  voice  of  the  thunder  was  lost  in 
the  roaring  of  the  cataracts,  driving  be- 
fore them  immense  masses  of  rock  which 
had  been  loosened  from  the  cliffs ;  the 
night  drew  on,  wrapped  in  terrible  dark- 
^^ .": '^  ness. 
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ness,  rendered  more  terrific  by  the  red 
and  fiery  flashes  ;  tlie  thunder  and  hght- 
ning  ceased,  liowever,  soon  after  eiglit 
©clock,  but  the  rain  continued  till  mid- 
niglit,  before  which  time  Cyrus  had 
yielded  to  the  influence  ox  sleep. 

He  was  awakened  with  the  earliest 
beam  of  the  morning  by  cries  of  distress, 
moans  of  commiseration,  and  the  busy 
clamour  of  kind  though  rustic  philan- 
thropy, eager  to  assist  the  sufferers. 
The  marquis  rose,  and  going  to  the  win- 
dow, beheld  a  scene  ftr  transcendinof  all 
the  liorrors  of  the  preceding  night ;  the 
fences  to  the  south  were  entirely  de- 
stroyed, and  many  of  the  fields  were 
completely  inundated;  their  luxuiiant 
harvest  stores,  and  in  some  places  the 
animals  that  were  pastured  in  them, 
swept  away  by  the  overwhelming  floods : 
in  other  parts  the  peaceful  cottages  l\ad 
been  first  covered  by  masses  of  moun- 
tain, and  aftenvards  earned  down  the 
-impetuous  and  irresistible  torrents;  the 
K  6  wretched 
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wretched  and  terrified  inhabitants  who 
had  fled  from  the  threatening  danger^ 
were  everywhere  seen  chnging  to  the 
branches  of  trees,  and  on  the  tops  of  hay- 
stacks, expecting  in  each  succeeding  mo- 
ment that  the  waters  would  take  that  di- 
rection, root  up  the  former,  and  sweep 
the  latter  away. 

The  feeling  heart  of  lord  Castlemaine 
prompted  him  to  fly  with  ardour  to  the 
relief  of  the  sufferers ;  he  summoned  his 
servant,  and  the  moment  he  was  dressed, 
hastened  out,  and  personally  assisted 
every  effort  that  was  made  to  succour 
them;  but  to  do  so  was  a  work  of  in- 
iinite  difficulty,  for  every  dell  was  now  a 
lake,  and  hills  had  risen  in  the  valleys. 
After  passing  an  hour  in  active  huma- 
nity, his  lordship  was  returning  to  tlie 
house,  Vvhen  he  perceived  a  group  of 
people  entering  at  the  hall-door,  and  car- 
rying the  body  of  a  man  on  a  litter ;  this 
he  readily  conjectured  was  some  unfor- 
tunate perscn  who  had  met  with  an  ac- 
cident 
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cident  in  the  storm ;  on  inquiry  he  was 
told  that  it  was  a  middle-aged  gentle- 
man of  respectable  appearance,  who  had 
been  found  on  the  side  of  a  bank,  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant,  with  one  of 
his  legs  broken,  and  to  all  appearance 
dead;  this  having  been  represented  to 
su'  Robert,  he  had  given  orders  that  he 
should  be  brought  to  Dacre  House. 

The  baronet  was  standing  in  the  hall 
when  Cyrus  came  in.  The  body  had 
been  examined,  and  it  was  clearly  ascer- 
tained that  life  was  extinct. 

Lord  Castlemaine  approached,  and  the 
first  glance  at  the  features  of  the  deceased 
told  him  they  were  those  of  the  person 
he  had  knowm  at  Brougham  Castle,  un- 
der the  name  of  Dunning,  but  who,  he 
had  since  learned,  was  Dickenson,  the 
persecuting  enemy  of  Mr.  Rokebv,  and 
the  relative  and  former  lover  of  his  first 
wife ;  the  marquis  was  shocked,  but  he 
could  not  regret  the  death  of  a  man  who, 
even  as  an  acquaintance,  he  had  dishked, 

and 


206  BROUGHAM  CASTLE. 

and  who,  on  a  further  knowledge  of  hi.T 
character,  he  could  not  but  hold  in  ab- 
horrence;   but   Miss  Rokeby   was    his 
nearest  relation,  and  if  he  died  possessed 
of  any  property,  the  residue^  after  pay- 
ment of  debts,  she  could  of  course  claim 
as  heiress  at  laAv;  the  marquis  therefore 
felt  it  incumbent  on  him  to  acquaint  his 
guardian  with  what  he  knew  concern- 
ing Dickenson,  nor  did  he  deem  it  re- 
quisite to  conceal  his  culpable  conduct 
towards  the  llokebys ;  he  found  sir  Ro- 
bert well  acquainted  with  his  name  and 
character,  though  hitherto  he  had  been- 
]}ersonally  a  stranger  to  him. 

Tlie  first  step  proper  to  be  taken  was 
to  write  to  Mr.  Kokeby^  but  this  was  at 
present  impracticable,  the  state  of  the 
roads  beuig  such  that  no  communication 
with  Hohnbeck  was  to  be  hoped  for  in 
less  than  four  or  live  days — a  circum- 
stance which  gave  Cyrus  the  more  con- 
cern, as  he  was  well  aware  that  his  be- 
loved friends  would  feel  the  most  anxious 

inquietude, 
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inquietucle,  till  assured  that  he  had 
escaped  the  dangers  of  the  tempest,  and 
reached  Dacre  House  in  safety ;  how- 
evei%  as  tliis  could  not  be  remedied,  every 
other  proper  measure  was  had  recourse 
to,  and  the  remains  of  Dickenson  were 
consigned  to  the  tomb  the  third  day 
from  thiit  on  which  he  met  his  death. 

The  only  intelligence  relating  to  him 
which  could  at  present  be  obtained  was, 
that  he  left  an  inn  at  Kesvvack  about  two 
o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  storm. 
All  the  loose  papers  about  his  person 
were  totally  effaced  by  the  wet,  but  lord 
Castlemaine  took  the  precaution  to  pos- 
sess himself  of  his  pocket-book ;  the  con- 
tents he  did  not  inspect,  but  laid  it  by, 
with  the  intention  of  giving  it  into  the 
hands  of  Mr.  Kokeby  the  iirst  oppor- 
tunity. 

Sir  Robert  Dacre  soon  understood  on 
what  terms  his  ward  was  with  the 
Kokebys;  and  though  it  may  be  he 
thought  the  marquis  entitled  to  aspire 

to 
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to  an  alliance  with  the  very  first  heiress 
in  the  kingdom,  in  the  points  of  both 
rank  and  fortune,  he  could  not,  in  either 
reason  or  justice,  object  to  the  one  he  had 
chosen  for  himself.  The  baronet  had 
many  peculiarities  of  temper,  with  sin- 
gular habits  of  life  and  modes  of  think- 
ing ;  but  as  lord  Castlemaine  had  the 
good-nature  and  politeness  to  accommo- 
date himself  to  them  all,  he  w^as  soon  sir 
Robert's  acknowledged  favourite  and 
heir. 

As  soon  as  the  weather  permitted,  a 
courier  was  dispatched  to  Holmbeck 
with  an  account  of  what  had  happened, 
which  relieved  the  Rokebys  from  their 
apprehensions  on  the  marquis's  account ; 
they  were  deeply  shocked  by  the  awful 
termination  of  Dickenson's  guilty  life; 
but  Mr.  Rokeby  w^as  much  more  so, 
when,  a  short  tinae  after,  he  went  in  per- 
son to  Dacre  House,  to  thank  the  baronet 
and  lord  Castlemaine  for  the  attention 
they  had  paid  to  his  feelings  and  his  in- 
terest^ 
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terest,  in  the  late  melancholy  affair  of  his 
deceased  unworthy  relation. 

Cyrus  delivered  to  him  the  pocket- 
book,  and  on  inspecting  its  contents  he 
found  unquestionable  evidence  that 
Dickenson  was  again  planning  schemes 
to  invalidate  his  marriage  with  lady 
Lucy  Moncrief,  under  the  plea  that  he 
had  married  her  by  the  name  of  Lucy 
Hilton.   . 

Mr.  Rokeby  felt  the  deepest  gratitude 
to  the  Power  who  had  thus  preserved 
him  from  again  becoming  the  victim  of 
that  malignity  which  had  for  years  em- 
bittered his  existence,  and  that  of  his 
lady ;  but  tenderly  anxious  for  her  peace, 
he  sedulously  concealed  from  both  her 
and  Idonea  this  new  instance  of  preme- 
ditated wickedness. 

Dickenson  died  nearly  divested  of  all 
personal  property,  and  in  very  embar- 
rassed circumstances  ;  the  creditors  were 
clamorous;  but  his  estate,  even  at  its 
present  value,  was  sufficient  to  satisfy 

their 
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their  demands ;  and  as  it  was  capable  of 
very  great  improvement,  !5Ir.  Iloketry, 
with  commendable  prudence,  took  pro- 
per measures,  on  behalf  of  his  daughter,^ 
to  prevent  its  being  sold,  at  the  same 
time  advancing  such  a  sum  as  would  an- 
swer all  just  and  legal  claims. 

In  the  investigation  of  his  affairs,  a 
deep  instance  of  artful  villany  was  un- 
folded ;  some  documents  were  found  in 
his  handwriting,  and  several  papers  in: 
those  of  the  deceased  Mrs.  Rokeby  v 
from  the  former  it  appeared  beyond 
doubt  that  he  was  indebted  to  that  lady^ 
a  considerable  sum,  which  he  had  bor- 
rowed of  her  prior  to  her  marriage  witli 
Mr.  Rokeby  ;  and  from  hence  it  might 
be  inferred,  that  the  reason  which  had 
prompted  hrm  to  bribe  her  maid  to  put 
him  in  possession  of  all  the  papers  she 
could  find  belonging  to  her  departed 
mistress,  was  to  prevent  that  debt  from 
coming  to  the  knowledge  of  JMr.  Rokeby. 
The  letters  of  lady  Inishannon  to  her 

friend 


friend  v/ould,  of  course,  come  to  his 
hands  with  the  rest,  and  there  could  not 
therefore  exist  a  doubt  that  he  knew 
well  lady  Lucy  was  not  the  niece  of  Mrs. 
Rokeby,  even  while  he  was  persecuting 
her  under  coloiu*  that  she  was  so. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


Lord  Castlemaine  took  an  early  oppor- 
tunity of  visiting  his  worthy  and  re- 
spected friends  the  Crosthwaites;  he  rode 
to  Brougham  Castle,  attended  only  by 
one  servant,  and  took  them  by  surprise, 
wdthout  giving  them  any  previous  no- 
tice of  his  intention ;  he  found  Prudence 
at  her  wheel,  and  Cadmus  endeavouring 
to  decipher  the  inscription  on  a  Roman 
urn  which  had  been  dug  up  in  a  field 
near  Brougham ;  the  start  and  scream  of 
delight  with  which  the  former  flew  to 

meet 
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meet  him,  and  the  mingled  flash  of  joy 
and  triumph  which  illumined  the  fea- 
tures of  the  latter,  were  most  gratifying 
to  the  feehngs  of  Cyrus  j  he  felt  them  in 
his  heart,  nor  did  he  disdain  to  cherish 
such  attachments  as  any  derogation  from 
his  elevated  rank :  all  the  just  and  im- 
mutable privileges,  claims,  and  dignities 
of  nobility  he  understood  and  supported, 
at  the  same  time  that  he  scrupulously 
discharged  all  the  duties  attached  to  his 
high  station ;  but  his  reflecting  mind, 
early  habituated  to  think  justly,  and  to 
appreciate  worldly  advantages  according 
to  their  real  value — that  mind  knew  well 
that  titles  and  wealth,  divested  of  their 
better  uses,  and  only  considered  as  they 
minister  to  the  jJiide  of  their  possessors, 
are  but  the  gilded  toys  of  life.    Little, 
alas  !  will  the  airy  vanities  of  distinction 
and  fortune  avail  in  that  day,  when  of 
those  to  whom  much  has  been  given, 
much  shall  be  required.    Inordinate  love 
of  tlie  world  and  its  allurements  is  ex- 
pressly 
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pressly  forbidden  in  the  words  of  sacred, 
holy  truth  ;  the  kist  of  the  flesh,  and  the 
lust  of  the  eyes,  and  the  pride  of  life, 
by  which  we  may  understand  sen- 
suality, ostentation,  and  ambition,  we 
are  told,  are  "  not  of  the  Father,"  not  the 
pursuits  in  which  the  Author  of  all  good 
and  of  all  perfection  delights  to  see  the 
childi-en  of  his  bounty  and  of  his  love 
employed ;  but  gratitude,  humility,  and 
gentleness  of  temper,  are  virtues  which 
will  abide  for  ever,  when  a  coronet  and 
its  glittering  gems  are  buried  in  the 
dust 

Lord  Castlemaine  knew  all  this,  and 
thought  of  all  he  owed  the  Crosthwaites, 
when  he  returned  the  maternal  embrace 
of  the  venerable  Prudence,  and  said,  with 
a  smile  of  sweetness — "  Now,  my  dear 
mother,  I  am  come  to  be  Cyrus  at  home 
for  a  few  days," 

Cadmus,  while  he  expressed  the  high 
sense  he  entertained  of  the  honour  done 
them  by  his  dear  marquis,  lamented  that 

they 
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they  had  not  received  some  indoctiina* 
tion  t)f  it,  as  they  could  then  have  been 
prepared  to  give  his  lordship  a  more  con- 
sentaneous suscipiency. 

Prudence,  who  formed  a  vague  idea 
of  the  import  of  lier  husband's  words, 
though  she  did  not  understand  tlieir 
exact  meaning,  subjoined,  in  her  blunt 
w^ay,  w^hile  she  still  pressed  the  hand  of 
Cyrus  within  her  own — "  I  cannot  say 
thar  words,  Cadmus,  but  my  dear  Iword 
knaws  full  weel  how  welcome  he  is." 

This,  indeed,  his  lordship  had  little 
reason  to  doubt,  from  the  style  of  his 
entertainment;  for  during  his  stay  at 
the  Castle,  the  finest  venison,  moor* 
game,  and  fov/ls,  ham  of  the  most  deli- 
cate flavour,  together  Vvdth  those  excel- 
lent tarts,  wines,  and  other  local  niceties, 
in  the  composition  of  which  ]Mrs.  Crosth- 
waite  w^as  unrivalled,  graced  her  hospit- 
able board. 

With  sensations  of  pure  and  unal- 
loyed delight,  lord  Castlemaine  visited 

every 


BROUGHAM  CASTLE.  215 

every  beloved  liaunt  of  his  childhood 
and  his  youth,  and  lived  over  again  in 
idea  many  happy  hours,  especially  those 
valued  ones  which  he  had  passed  with 
Idonea.  Shice  his  arrival  in  Cumberland, 
he  had  learned  with  great  pleasure,  that 
the  friendly  intimacy  between  the  Ivoke- 
bys  and  the  Crosthwaites  was  renewed, 
]>Ir..llokeby  having,  soon  after  he  was 
settled  at  Holmbeck,  come  to  Brougliam 
purposely  to  assure  Cadmus  of  his  re- 
tjpect  and  esteem ;  Vvdth  the  Briscas,  like- 
wise, Prudence  assured  his  lordship  all 
pique  was  at  an  end ;  they  were  then  at 
York  vnth  major  and  lady  Teresa  Brisco, 
but  IMiss  Stanley  remained  at  home,  and 
the  marquis  rode  over  to  Watermiilock 
to  pay  her  a  visit ;  she  was  truly  glad  to 
see  him,  and  as  she  had  an  aunt,  a  sister 
of  Mr.  Brisco's  with  her,  she  could  with 
propriety  press  his  stay  that  day  and  the 
next. 

All  that  occurred  when  he  and  Ido- 
nea and  Lyulph  w^ere  there  the  prece- 
ding 
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ding  autumn  was  talked  over,  and  they 
now  traced  together  those  beautiful  bor- 
ders of  the  lake  which  had  then  been 
the  scene  of  their  rambles ;  the  Harrops, 
of  course,  were  not  forgotten  ;  they  felt 
flattered  and  delighted  by  the  kind  con- 
descension of  lord  Castlemaine ;  but  the 
sight  of  Hannah,  and  ]\Iiss  Stanley's 
comments  upon  her  extreme  resem- 
blance to  lady  Teresa  Brisco,  renewed 
that  pang  of  remorse  he  had  felt  so  keen- 
ly at  Kiiarvon,  and  he  reiterated  the 
vow  he  had  then  made,  of  never  again 
suffering  himself  to  be  deceived  by  ap- 
pearances, whatever  semblance  of  truth 
they  might  wear. 

Cyrus  visited  many  more  of  his  old 
friends  during  his  stay  at  Brougham,  but 
the  chief  part  of  his  time  was  dedicated 
to  the  Crosthwaites,  and  to  his  long-re- 
spected  friend  Mr.  Dalston,  who  was 
lately  become  a  widower,  and  needed  the 
attentions  of  fnendship :  when  the  time 
of  his  departure    drew  near,   Prudence 

was 
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was  distressed  beyond  consolation,  and 
Cadmus  was  little  better :  the  marquis 
had  formed  a  plan  which  he  now  sub- 
mitted to  their  consideration;  he  felt 
very  reluctant  that  Crosthwaite  should 
continue  any  longer  the  tenant  of  Mr. 
Sibbald;  Ponsonby  Hall,  his  paternal 
seat,  was  an  extensive  and  commodious 
mansion,  delightfully  situated  on  the 
banks  of  the  river  Eden,  a  few  miles  be- 
low Carlisle :  it  was  his  intention,  when 
his  own  scheme  of  life  should  be  settled, 
for  himself  and  lady  Castlemaine  to 
make  it  a  part  of  their  annual  residence, 
and  he  now  proposed  that  the  Cros- 
thwaites  should  have  apartments  in  the 
house;  it  would  be  an  amusement  to 
Cadmus  to  superintend  the  agricidtural 
business  of  the  grounds  in  the  vicinity 
which  were  assigned  to  pasturage  and 
similar  purposes;  besides  which,  there 
Was  an  excellent  library,  where  he  might 
indulge  his  studious  and  abstracted  ha- 
bits; and  as  to  Prudence,  she  would  be 
VOL.  II.  L  quite 
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quite  in  her  element  as  directress  of  the 
•dairy  ;  added  to  which,  they  would  have 
tlie  satisfaction  of  seeing  hiin  (who  they 
had  so  long  regarded  as  their  child)  every 
day  for  some  months  in  each  year, 
.  This  project  w^as  so  perfectly  accord- 
ant to  the  wishes  of  the  Crosthwaites, 
that  it  took  fi*om  its  present  parting  half 
its  bitterness;  but  Cadmus  afterwards 
visited  lord  Castlemaine  at  Dacre  House, 
where  his  lordship  passed  (with  occa- 
sional excursions  to  Hohiibeck)  the  chief 
part  of  the  winter.  Early  in  the  spring 
he  again  crossed  the  Irish  sea,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  Dublin.  The  term  of  his  mi- 
nority w^as  nearly  expired,  and  if  good- 
ness, youth,  beauty,  talent,  rank,  and 
fortune,  can  constitute  their  possessor  a 
candidate  for  earthly  happiness,  the  mar- 
quis of  Castlemaine  then  was  so. 

Lord  and  lady  Inishannon  were  then 
in  the  metropolis  of  Ireland,  and  Cyrus, 
at  their  pressing  invitation,  took  up  liis 
abode  with  them,  while  a  complete  sys- 
tem 
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tern  of  repair  and  decoration  was  going 
forward  in  both  his  seat  at  Hartfield  and 
his  town  residence. 

The  day  on  which  the  marquis  be- 
came of  age  was  distinguished  by  the 
greatest  festivity  and  rejoicings  amongst 
his  numerous  tenantry  on  both  his  Eng-- 
iish  and  Irish  estates.  His  lordship 
received  the  aiTectionate  congi-atulations 
of  lord  and  lady  lBishannon,lord  Brooms- 
grove,  and  several  other  friends;  and  the 
earl  smilingly  added — **  My  dear  mar- 
quis, sir  Robert  Dacre  and  I  this  day  de- 
liver up  our  trust,  highly  exulting  in  the 
honour  which  our  noble  ward  reflects 
upon  us ;  but  there  is  one  point  on 
which,  had  circumstances  been  other- 
wise than  they  are,  we  slioidd  have  felt 
it  our  duty  to  recommend  a  different 
line  of  conduct  from  whut  has  been  pur- 
sued— it  is,  that  if  peace  *  had  been  estab- 

*  It  was  then  about  the  zer.ith  of  that  war  in  which- 
the  duke  of  jMiilborouvh  <::;uthcred  his  laurels. 

TL  ^  Eshed 
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lisbed  on  the  Continent  of  Europe,  your 
lordship  should  have  passed  some  years 
in  visiting  its  courts  ;  that  is  now  out  of 
the  question,  and,"  added  the  earl,  with 
a  glance  of  arch  meaning,  "  I  imagine 
your  lordship  does  not  much  regret  be- 
ing at  present  confined  to  the  British 
isles." 

Cyrus,  who  could  not  in  his  heart  say 
that  he  did, replied  to  liis  noble,  respected 
guardian  only  by  a  smile,  and  a  glow  on 
his  manly  cheek. 

The  Irish  parliament  being  then  sit- 
ting, llie  marquis  took  his  seat  in  the 
house  of  peers  a  few  days  afterwards, 
and  before  the  close  of  the  session  distin- 
guished himself  by  n  maiden  speech 
which  excited  considerable  interest. 

When  the  season  advanced,  and  pub- 
lic business  no  longer  requiring  the  at- 
tention of  people  of  rank,  they  were  left 
at  liberty  to  pursue  their  summer  plans, 
ladv  Inishannon   smilinHv   asked   lord 

Castlcmaine 
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Castlemaine  if  he  would  join  her  party 
to  Kilar von  for  a  few  weeks  ? 

Cyrus,  in  the  same  style,  professed 
himself  deeply  indebted  to  the  unceasing 
friendship  of  the  countess,  but  said,  that 
as  motives  of  the  meet  pov/erful  order 
called  him  at  present  to  England,  the 
honour  of  her  ladyship's  company,  and 
that  of  the  earl  and  lord  Broomsgrove, 
to  that  country,  would  confer  an  obliga- 
tion ever  to  be  acknowledged. 

This>  indeed,  v/as  a  previously-settled 
point,  and  lady  Inishannon,  in  starting 
another  proposal,  was  only  in  jest. 

They  embarked  at  Dublin  for  Liver- 
pool, and  had  rather  a  boisterous  and  un- 
pleasant passage  ;  but  as  aU  parties  had 
repeatedly  been  at  sea,  they  perhaps  ex- 
perienced less  from  its  effects  than  would 
otherwise  have  been  the  case.  After  a 
few  days'  rest  at  Liverpool,  they  proceed- 
"ed  to  Holmbeck,  lord  and  lady  Inishan- 
non paying  the  young  marquis  the  com- 
•pliment  of  traveUing  in  his  nev/  and  ele- 
l3  g^^iit- 


222  BROUGHAM  CASTLK. 

gant  carriage.  They  found  the  wliole  of 
the  Brisco  family  assembled  with  the 
Rokebys  to  receive  them.  Lady  Ini- 
shannon  embraced  both  her  daughters 
with  maternal  transj^ort;  but  Cyrus's 
dearest  welcome  was  tiie  sweet  smile  of 
Idonea. 

After  a  fortnight  passed  in  refined 
domestic  harmony  and  friendship,  lord 
Castlemaine  and  the  lovely  heiress  of 
llokeby  were  united ;  and  if  congeniali- 
ty of  sentiment  and  long- tried  attach- 
ment can  form  the  basis  of  lasting  liajv 
piness,  surely  they  were  entitled  to  hope 
for  that  blessing. 

The  noble  pair  remained  atHolmbeck 
only  to  receive  the  congratulations  of 
their  friends,  and  then  set  off  for  Ireland, 
the  fair  marchioness  smiling  on  her  lord 
through  tears  of  tender  regret  at  parting 
with  her  parents.  They  were  accompa- 
nied by  Miss  Stanley  and  lord  Brooms- 
grove. 

It  was  now^  Xhe  middle  of  summer, 

and 
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and  the  beautiful  shades  of  Hartfield 
presented  a  scene  new  and  delightful  to 
Idonea,  who  was  equally  charmed  with 
the  place,  with  the  frank  urbanity  and 
kindness  of  the  higher  class  of  her 
neighbours,  and  with  the  honest  zeal  and 
affection  of  the  peasantry,  who  were,  with 
powerful  reason,  warmly  attached  to 
lord  Castlemaine. 

INlr.  Rokeby,  soon  after  the  marriage 
of  his  daughter,  purchased  a  baronetcy  ; 
he  insisted  on  giving  up  to  his  son-in- 
law  the  whole  of  the  landed  property 
which  he  held  in  right  of  his  first  wife ; 
the  revenues  of  his  own  estate,  and  that 
portion  of  Mr.  Fletcher's  wealth  which 
lord  and  lady  Inishannon  had  resigned 
to  lady  Lucy,  being  amply  sufficient  for 
every  purpose  of  their  quiet  and  unos- 
tentatious establishment. 

Before  the  close  of  autur^n,  the  Cros- 
thwaites  removed  to  their  new  abode. 
Lord  Castlemaine  generously  doubled 
the  sum  bequeathed  to  them  by  his  fa- 
ther, 
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tlier,  which  made  their  income  six  huii- 
di*ed  pounds  a-year,  exclusive  of  their 
own  property,  which  rigid  industry  and 
the  notable  economy  of  Prudence  had 
auo^mented  to  no  inconsiderable  sum. 
They  were  delighted  with  Ponsonby 
Hall,  and  the  praises  of  their  beloved 
lord  and  lady  Castfemaine  quite  super- 
seded the  giant  who  once  lived  on  the 
banks  of  the  Eamont  in  the  conversa- 
tion of  Prudence,  and  nearly  banished 
Darius,  Hystaspes,  and  Junius  Brutus, 
from  that  of  her  spouse. 

Major,  or,  as  he  was  afterwards,  colo« 
nel  Brisco,  and  his  lady,  by  the  succes- 
sive deaths  of  an  uncle  of  the  former, 
and  of  lady  Catharine  Nugent,  the  aunt 
of  the  latter,  came  into  possession  of  a 
very  affluent  fortune. 

Lyulph  continued  in  the  army  to 
the  end  of  the  war ;  he  then  quitted  it 
With  honour,  and  settled  himself  with 
his  family  in  a  pleasant  mansion  in 
the  vicinity  of  sir  Charles   and   lady 

Rokeby ; 
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Rokeby  ;  but  deeming  a  totally-inactive 
life  inconsistent  with  duty  in  every 
sliape,  he  obtained  a  seat  in  the  house 
of  commons,  and  shone  a  distinguished 
member  of  that  assembly. 

His  brother  Arthur,  wlio  had  ever 
been  the  intimate  friend  of  lord  Castle- 
maine,  became  his  lordship's  domestic 
chaplain,  and  always  resided  with  him. 

The  marquis  bestowed  the  valuable 
living  of  Ponsonby  on  Mr.  Dalston,  and 
Miss  Stanley  soon  afterwards  gave  him 
her  hand — a  union  highly  agreeable  to 
lord  and  lady  Castlemaine,  as  it  secured 
to  them,  when  at  their  Cumberland  man- 
sion, the  constant  society  of  friends  so 
long  known  and  esteemed. 

Lord  Broomsgrove  married  a  young 
lady  of  a  noble  CathoHc  family,  and  with 
them  the  Rokebys,  the  Briscos,  and  the 
Castlemaines,  lord  and  lady  Inishannon, 
passed  nearly  the  whole  of  their  tune. 

The  elder  IMr.  Sibbald  died  a  short 
while  after  Crgsthwaite  ceased  to  be  his 

tenant. 
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tenant,  and  his  son  soon  dissipating  his 
estate,  was  compelled  to  seek  refuge  oh 
the  Continent. 

Sir  Robert  Daere  also  paid  the  debt  of 
nature  when  lord  Castlemaine  had  been 
married  abovit  two  years,  and  by  will 
constituted  his  lordship  sole  heir  to  his 
large  property,  with  the  exception  of  a 
few  trivial  legacies. 

This  record  may  now  close,  Cadmus 
and  his  ward  thus  respectively  attained 
that  point  which  constituted  their  earthly 
felicity.  Cl-osthwaite,  blest  with  ease  and 
affluence,  was  enabled  to  pursue  those 
abstruse  studies  in  which  he  delighted, 
and  lord  Castlemaine  was  revered 
through  life  in  the  relative  characters  of 
senator,  landlord,  husband,  and  father, 
and  yet  more  for  that  in  which  they  are 
all  comprised — a  conscientious  and  unde- 
viating  discharge  of  every  pious,  moral,, 
and  magnanimous  duty  of  Christianity. 

FINIS. 
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